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Couvareous REaDrR, ; 0 

p F thou art acquainted with the Dibind” 
Lie, I need nat inform thee, that alth#. 
all the As and Fxirciſes of tion tte, \ 


ſweet and delightful, yet we never” reſemble.” 


the Bleed Worſhipptrs above mare than. 
u hen we are joining together in tublic Dis. 
veltons, and with Heart and Lifts wh. 
feigned, ſinging Praiſes to him who e 
upon the Irene for ever. Conſequently,” 
ms e. eb a Purpoſe ought” 
to abdund much in T nt/civ ng, and ts 75 
of fuch a Nature, that all who attend may 

ſein in them without being obliged 0's, 
Lirs, or not fing at e —Upn this Pl” 
the following Colleftion of Hymns is founded." 
—T hey are intended purely fir facial Mor- 1 
I P, and ſo altered in ſeme Particulars, that . 
[ think all may ſafely concur in ujmg tb. 
They are fort, becauſe I think three or four 

Stanzas, with a Doxelegy, are ſuffi-tent te 

be furg at one Time. I am no great Friend 
to ling Sermons, leng Prayers, or long 
Hymns. They generally weary inflead of 
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avorded by thoſe who preſide in any public 
War pping Allembly. Beides, as the CC. 
reer of the who receive the Ceſpel ars | 
commonly the Poor of the * T La 
died ( heapneſs, as well os Cum fene. 
* in a Tels what, God 88 x his 
Herd — And the more we imitate ſuch a 
Hetbed in wr public Per finances and 
Derptions, the nearer we come up tt the | 
Pattern given ut in the Mount, —1 think | 
myjelf Juftifiable in pu g /ame Hun. | 
' by way of Dialogue for the Uſe of the do. 
city, aue ſomething dike id 15 pradtied 
; in our Catbedral Churches; but much more 
ſo becauſe the Cele/tial Chor is repreſented in 
the Bet F the Revelations, anſider ing one 
another in their heavenly Anthems. That. 
we all may be inſpired and warmed u itb a 
like divine Fire whil/t jinging below, a d be 
tranſlated after Death to join with them in 
finging the Song of Moſes and the Land 
bebe, is the earneſt Prayer of, Courteous 
Reader, EIS ee | 


| s Thy ready Servant, Ver Cb 0 Cole, 1 
| . W. 
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Scod High'ptieft is come 55 

Ah! e y Appearance of 15 
55 
16 
10 


At 


ny! 

Alas! aud did gur Saviour bleed. 
All Glory to God, and Peace upon 1 * 
All-wiſe, iy , Almighty aa 3 $4 
And are we retches yet alive + = 14 
Array'd in mortal Fleſh 4 5 24 
At:end while God's eternal Son 80 
Awake, and fing the Song 4 
Awake, our Soals, away our Fears 5 5 
Away from every mortal Care 94 118 
Away with our Fears 16 

Efore Jehovalt's awful Throne 198 86 


Begin my Tongue ſome 80 
Begin, ye Saints, the happy Song 439 139 
Behold how Sinners d ſauree 240 19 
Brhold what woud'rous Grace 35 63 
Be preſent at our Table, Lord 171 
Blieiled are the Sons of God 128 14 


Bleſs, O my Soul, the hing God 6 3 
Blei are the Souls that hear and 59 72 
Bleſt be the dear uniting! Love 140 31 
Bleſt be the Father und his Love 44 $2 
Blut dy Jeſu's Providence 139 30 
Ble morning whoſe young dawning 81 103 
B ood has a Voice to pietce the Skies 91 117 
Blood of Jeſu's Wounds, how good 118 7 
Blow ye the Trumpet, blow 196 84 


Bregazen, let vs join to bleſs 143” 33 
Bretbcen ling, tis right you How'd 127 4 16 
> ht in Shadows of the Night +, 19 25 


Hildren of Tſrael; fee What 123 12 

Children ot the heay'nly King 141 35 
Crit from whom all Bieffings flow _ 25 
"Chriſt whoſe Glory kills the Skies 14 
Slap your Hands, ye People at 4 11 
ebm, all harmonious Tongues" 105 
\Come, and let us Bveetly on 137 22 
Tome, deireft 1 ord, gefcend — 52 77 
Come, deſcend, O hea ly Spirit 209 98 
Come, divine Immanuc?, come 142 $4 
Come, guilty Souls, and flee 64 $0 
Come, happy Souls, approach 834101 
Came, boly Ghoſt, our Hearts, 22 48 
Come, boly Spirit. beav'nly Dove 78 99 
Cone, let us attore 10 1 
Come; let us aſcend 189 76 
Come, let us join our chearful Songs 40 48 
Come, let us Eft-our joyful Eyes 92 115 
Come; my Brethren, Iirarl's Race | 39 


Come, my Fathers Family 114 
Come, my 8 ul. before the Lamb 68 
Come, thou Alm, 'ghiy King 177 


Come, thou'Fount of ev*ry Bleſhng 179 
Come, thou long-expetted Jeſus 162 
Come, we thst "Rs the Lord 127 
Come, worſhip at lmmanuel's Feet 3 4 
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God of my Salvation, hear 


„IND rs #3 7 Page Hyma 


Come, ye Lovers oſthe Lambs » 147 3 
Come, yc Sinners, poorand.wretched 214 408 
Cr-ator, Spirit, by whoſe Aid 21 27 


Deareſt Saviour, help thy 238 
Deep in the Du't, before thy Throne 5: 
Deſcend celeſtial Poe 
Deſcend from Heav'n, immortal yy 


Diſciples of Clirilt 97 123 
Diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, Lord 253_ .- 
Down headloug from the native _ 87 140 


E* I lcep,for ey';y Faveur 121 69 
Feder Naos, Lamb 19 79 
2 


Far from our Thoughts, van 2 


Father, our Hearts, we lite | 26033 
Father, Son aud Holy Ghoſt 45 51 ut) 
Father, Son and Spirit, hear 134 24 


Firm as the Earth thy Goſpebſtands 238 126 
For alt the Bleſſings of the Day 248 138 
F: om ali that dw below the akies 61 76 


Frum thee,” my Ge d, my+ Joys ſhall 205 94 


Aver of Concord, Prince of izr 21 
Give Thanks to God molt 60 75 
Give to tie Father PFraiſe 256 
Give ys thy Strength, thou Ged 253 


Glocy be ta God on high 53 63 


Glory to our gracious Donor 193 81 


A 3 


* 


| I N DYE X. "Page Hymn 
Grace, how exi Eweet to 17 74 
n me, O thou great Jehovah 287 1 u7 


Ail holy, holy, holy Lord 83 
Hal the Day that ſees him riſe g 43 
appy he who c'er believes 75 95 
Happy the Hearv where Graces 212 101 


 Happ py che Man to whom ts 315 137 


Hark! dull Scul, how every Thing 
Hark? the dera d Ange bo for | 
Head of the Church harte 129 19 
He comes ! he comes! the judge 174 63 
He dies"! the Friend of Sinners dies 194 $2 
Hence, from myScul, ſad Thoughts 217 405 
Hitaer'ye poor, ye ſick, bliad 419 
Ho + every one that thirſts draw 198 '$7 
Holy 2 who thee receive 74 94 
Ho! Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 126 1 

Hoſannah to jeſus on bigh 155 4 

Hoſannah to our conqu'ring King 58 71 
Hoſannah to the Prince of Light 35 42 
How can we adore 43 $51 
How condeſcending, and how kind 223 11 


How empty was our former Boaſt 226 14 


How glor:ous the Lamb 56 «a 


How heavy is the Nignt 20 26 


How many Years have we been , 194 129 
How pl . how disigely fer 16 32 
NO La our $:ate by Nature ig 50 bo 


Husband of thy Church bes 135 25 
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þ ESU, let thy pit bye * 

ö jeu, Lover eser 9 Woe th 
a eſu, ſhew ns thy Salvation 173 , 

; eſu, thou doſt cry aloud * © 215 4 

3 |F Feſu, thy Dock and Righteouſneſs | 204.” 

. eſus come, our dezreft Jefus © Io" 

k | Tefus 1 love thy charming Nama 207 
eſus, Lord, we lcok to Hees a2 138" 

3 feſus my all to Meav'w is" is 216 103 
. ſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name 239 rat 
9 eſus who died a World to ſave 32 

3 'm not aſham'd to own wy Lord 28 118 
* IH Jcfus is yours atz 
5 EF know that my Reiidentier libes "245 3 
5 In every Trouble ſharp and eg 169 7 
7 I: fine Grief, amazing Woe © 64 10 
4 In ſilent Sadnefs, Pm'condemn'd 223 1 4 
1 Join all the glorious Names 

| jr all who love the Saviour's 

+ I Is there a Thing benearh the Sky 

1 Is there a Thing that moves aud 

T7 Tve found the Pearl of gresteſt 


I will lay me dow n to Sleep 


53 K* of Saints, to whom are 

20 | 
9 Aden wich Guile, Sinners ariſe 197 85 
22 Lamb of God, whafe bleeding 248 107 
bo et Angels and Archeogek ung 163 53 


25 Let every mortal Ear a e 1 7 


IN DE qv Page Hymn 
Let God the Father live 46.64 
C Let them neglect tu Glory, Lord 80101 
= Let us, the Sheep by Jeſas named 42 16 
g Lift up your Eyes to th Heav'nly 38 45 
, Lo he-cometh! countlefs Trumpets! 149 49 
: Long have we fat bereath the Sound 72 'g2 
J Lo accept; our feeble Praiſe 191 80 
z Lord, and God of heav'nly Powers 52 62 
; Lord, di ſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing 251 
Lord, look on all aſſembled here 225 115 
Lord, make me faithful to my call 228 119 
Lord, of the Worlds above | 15 21 
Lord, thou haft bid thy People pray 140 146 
Lord, we adare thy vat Deſigns, 93 116 
Lord, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin 94 119 
Lord, we come before thee now + 
Lord, we would ſpread our lore 100 176 
Lord, what a Heav'n of ſaving 55 66 
Love brought down God's d-ar only 187 75 
Love divine, all Love excelling 144 38 
Loving Saviour, Prince of Peace 17 6 
0 EET and night it is to ng 51 1 
M Mercy, good Lord, Mercy 253 


Muſing on my H +batafczon 228 118 
My God, my Life, my Love 202 91 
My God, my Portion, and my Love 206 9 
My moſt indulgent Saviour 132 85 
My Soul, come meditate the Day 153 44 
My Soul, repeat his Praiſe 7' 9 
My Time, Oh ye Daughrers 2-6 184. 
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Ature with all her Pow'rs , 109 0 
Wenk will rde 254 
No farther go 10 (x boot "54 © 
FJ atl the Blood. 0. 3+ 421 
Nothing but thy Blood: 5 les 1239 12 
No begin the heav*nly 8 184 71 
Now for a Tung pf lef 377 37 
Now in a Seng of graceful ue A43 1 
Now from, the Akat af our, Hearts 4 ..40 


Now may jhe Spins boly Fe. 1 


Now to the Lord a noble Song <7 
Now to the Power of God ſupreme 62 78 


Come let us join, in Mufic 1766 $5 
O come let us join, together 148 
O come 2 of”. ae 
Offspring of David, 169 
Of Mar —5 did Salvation thing © 20" 5 
O Gad, how endleſs is thy Love 
Oh ! for 4 Glance of heav'nly Day 103 K — 
Oh ! the Delights, the heav'uly 84 105 
O |Jeſa! our Lord, thy Name be 172 61 
O Lord how great's the Favour 180 68 
O Lord how many are dur Fes 8 
O Lord our God, now don˙qꝭ,w - 3 o 
O Love divine, how ſweet thay art 68 
O Lavedivine; what hatt thou done 217 105 
O may | bear an humble Part Le 
Once ſlaughter'd, now exaked » 24 #3 
O Saviour, thou thy Myfleries 136 38 


IN DU NK. a Nie Hyma Us 
O tell me no mare 1211 30> 
O thay in m the Gentiles truſt 72 91 
Our ey (Powers, why-fleep ye ſo 74 95 
Our God reigns, ye Lands — 106 131 
Our Le, aur Biood we here 253 

e ſh ul we, ſupremely bleſt 241 230 
7 * ners of a glocious Hope 133 23 

's in > Gulph,of dark 82 194 

ais Gol from whom 25 Bleſſings 255 

Praiſe ye the Lord, etalt his Name 60 it 
i ye the Lord, * ets good co raſſe 64 v1 


Alsk your triumphant Songs 89 '2 
Rejoice. the Lord is King . 130 20 
Riſe, my Soul, adore thy Maker 170. 58 

Riſ-, my Soel, and flretch typ 143 2 
„Riſe gur Souls to praiſe the Care 9 12 
Riſe, O ye Sced of David; rife - 121 9 


ON O the joyful Sound 1 - 


Saviour, canſt thou love a Traitor ' 229 120 
Saviour, King aſſume thy Por 105 130 
Saviour of the World attend 102 128 
See a poor Sinner, deareſt Bord 244 134 
See, my Hul, with Wonder ice 28 34 
Shout to the Lord, and let our. Joys 107 133 
Since at! the downward Fradts 242 132 
Sing to the Lord ſehovah's Name 59 73 
Si ig we to our God aboc-e 231 
Sinners obey the Goſpel Word © Þ 
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yma LESS. F N DE Xi A Page Hymn 
100 Soldiewef Chriſt, ariſe © n 04 Ing $i213F * 


91 | Sen uf God, thy Bicth'ygprant „1188 76 
gs Source of Light and For divine * 124 
131 | Sure thy Name is wonderful | 2 


| Sweet is the Work; 0 God oorKing , 
230 Se cet the Wan rich in a 1 ” 


23 12 my poor Nestea As 166 
Teach me the Meaſure of my © 153 4 
Tellus, O Women, wewou'd know 1 ra 14 


+ Thanks be to God, nook faith 4 
17% . "He 0 


ee we advre, ceernal N ame 
112 JF The God of Abrat*m-praiſe” 
20 [The King of Glory ſends Ks Sos , b 45 3 
53 be Las of Earth and Sky: - x08 1 
2 |} Th Lord ſuppſies his eo — Need: 8 19” 
12 | The Lord the Sovereign 4% 557 
9 IT There is'a Land of. pore Dalight* - 499 88 
70 | Lhe Saviour wha kept as Tode, 44% 1 
Ii Sus of /Righteouſnels appears 3 4 
This God is — God we adore 252 ³ 
This is the Day the Lord hath made 13 18, 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 116 6 
Thou hidden Love of God, whoſe. 147 38/ 
Thou Shepherd of lir'el divine 188 72 
Thus did the Sons of Abrah'm pag; 2 125 
Thy Favcurs, Lord, ſarprigne our 97 
Thy Mercy, my God, is e Theme — 126 
Th n the ee 0 689+ — 
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»Tis finich'd, tis done 154 45 
To af Vileneſs, Chat 1 in {24% 1899 


T6 rater, Son and Hoſy hot: { ” pe 4 


To Gad the Fe Throne ” 60924 
Food ih «only Wi 75 oy 
To God => reigns enthron'd on 251 
Fo him that ehote ww al® 47 20 
To praiſe redeeming Love — 9 
Try us, O God, aud feareh. be th 1 


P to the Lord, that relgns om 77 74 
Vain are the Hopes e Sons. 210 99 


W. bleſs the Prophet of the' 95 120 


give . Praite 475 
Welcome MA REY 11 19 
Welcome, welcome — Servant 22 111 
Well t the Redee mer gone 37 44 
We magnify thy Graee, O Lord 90 113 
We ligg to the, thou Son of Gd 119 8 
We thark thee; Lord, for this dar 25 ** 
What equal Honours at we bring” 34 38 
What News the Angels bring 8. 30 
What joy ful News ſulutes our Ear 250 140 
What thall we render unto thee 183 70 
When iſurvey'thewond'rous Croſs 172 60 
WhenThall my frozen Heartrevive 229 fog 
W ho cab havegteater Csuſe to ſing 112 7 
Who hath our — pra 410% 
Why do we mourn departing Friends 152 
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IN DE xX. 

| / 14 Boob e 

Why ſhould the Children of " ; King 23 29 

Why was unbelievigg ! 800 89 

With fiery Serpents —— ain'd 49 58 
With Joy we meditate he G 11/291 

Worthy is Chrift our paſchal Lamb 4 & 

E Children wry ru BA —_ 1565 5 

Ye Seekers of God, whoſe , 206g . 


Ye ſerious Soalt draw near 100 12) 
Ye Servants of God, your Malice. 42 580 


Ye that paſs by behold the Man 3 30 
Zn wan 1 73 'N 
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Praiſe God, Fol whom al BlefMngs 


1 H TE N ug ge tloyy Guoer, 


f Extracted ſrom the ies 8? 
ul brr, Gatoting our Souls in 


tſprre, 
And bien with be e 
T — the ing Fr att, 
s ampark. . . 
Tt Gade 725 . " 7 
1 Gf. rt, Life, and tire of n 7 


able why by 25 10 
K. Dalue/ — bli . | 


Anoint and chear our 1 F ace, 
With the 4Abundarce of thy Grace. 
Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home 
Where, tbou art Gude, 10 Ill can came. 
Teach us to know the FATHER, Sox, 
And thee,” of both, 13 * 
That throqgb the Am albalong, 

This, thi moy be ,. Seng; 


2 


flow, 
Praiſe Him all Cyeatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above ye heaven) Hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, Sox, and Hol x duo r. 
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ie SW 
Songs uf Praiſe art vain Addreſs, © 
We utter hrartcle Pray r. r e 
9 ing Field 3-1 
Touch, with a Coal, th : 
nn 
And bid each awful Hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 
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HYMN Ut. The ame. 
AR from our Thoughts, vain World be 


2 4 
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We Tor e. ial ae. Ns 
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O warm our Hearty wien H 2 Fire, 


And kindle there a 17 chre,. 


Come, out dat” le 1155 W 
And d « our Sov a 84 


Bleſt Jeſus, wha THICK, &r 
How — mn 1 nar TYAN | 
Never did Angels taſte. e +71 A 
Redeeming Grace, — Mr. * 
Hail, great Imimanoet, a DM? 
1 thee thy Fathet's Glories Misere 
hoyebragtites \fweetelt, faimaſt On. 
That Eyes baus ſten- er Angela know? 
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H *. III. 43 
ORD. — — 
At t — — 4. 
Oh! do not our Suic din, nA 
Shall we ſeek N Lordi in i. no 


Lord, on thee our. A — 4 doin 
de 


In Comp un no . W wy 


Fill our Hearts = thy rich Grace; 
Tune our Lips to ſing thy Praiſe. 
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Let our religiaus furt 1 - [gone, 


— 
In thine own appointed Way , 
Rs we een H 
Lord we kqew, nar Row. to Nn 
"TV 4 g e 8 15 | We 
Send ſome e from . 1 . 


That any Joy: and Fe. Wu! 5 * 
Let thy Spirit now IM | | 
Full Salvitien'ts WAG? 
Comfott theſe e 
Le the Time of Ret 1 
Thoſe that ird — or? 
5 | * er 

ee a to "rho Gy bo 1155 wo 5 
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H * M. N. vs. Antec > - 2 


OMR worthip: t Immannet's Feet, 1 
Set in his Face-what, ers: meet; 


Words are too feeble to expreſs 


His Worth, his Gry, or His Grace. 


When ſhufl. ve climb thoſe-bigber Skies, 
Where, Storms and I ne ver riſe; Q 
Where be unveile hit Jovely FS. 
And ſhines r aa. of Grate? 


Nor Earth, nor Air, nor Sun, nor Stam. 
Nor Heav'n, hit OR eſemblance. beeps, 
His Beauties we cati 1217 trace | 


"Till | ws bqtiold him Face t to Fa ACE. 


Let us 2 
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ITHER ye Per! ye Sick, xe LEY 
H A fin-diforder'd trembling W 

ou the Gof; „ Arn 

eſfiahꝰs £8 all belong. 90 


Reaſon's and Virtue's boafling Son a 
Denman. 205 

For Sinners only Jefds yo. @ em „ 
Then ſure I hear he d nets 


Tuns with our Gritfy Medlali Fra- d, 
'Twas with our Guilt his Soul was 8a 
Our Puniſhment he took, he bore, 
And Sinners hr d when Jeſus dy'd. 


Awake each Heart, ariſe egch San) 
And join the blifsfal Clvirs above : 
ay nothing tune on? future Song, . 
But heav'nly WIG heav'nly * 


HYMN vt. The Same. 


INNERS, obey the Gozyeu-Worpy' ”/ 
Haſte to the Supper of our Nord. . 
Be wiſe to know your glonous Day, * 


All Things are ready, bun. ie aK 


Ready the Father is to om, | 
And kiſs his late San ; 


Ready the loving Saviqur ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands.” 


Tis . 
Ready the. Spirit Fe 
4 now che eng 


1 res 2 
3 For oa ch "RT 
To — * N T — 
4 — 6 e e 

The Wanders af | ==-6;2:70þ 


Come then toy 85 
To e BE ogg dd 1 
His prodier'd Bepelits embraceso , U 
The Plenitude af arne. 92 


ua ww) 
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12 un . ——, 97 
e tos NK 

The; — ol the G05 rel {a s8,! 
With nn uuns 

Ho !: all ye b ſtarvihg 

That upon che Wand, 

Ayd-wainly ſtrie with carthly Tes 

To fili an empty Mee wh 


Eternal Wi ſdem bath prepar d 
: A:Sbul-rtyaving! Feaſt, 

And bids eng — ee 
The rich Fron ff t 6 . 


"= 


I. 657 3 


75 ad Me,, 


With Springs chat never 


Dear God; the Treaſutes of t Lovey-* 4 
Are everlaftity Mes Tur 


Dcep as our helpleſs Miv'ries are, * 
And — — Arn 


n I 


Stand open Night and - 
Lord, we are' NG 
And drive our Want 


H Y MN vin. beit 


LESS, O eg neee God. 77 
Call home” thy" Thodghts'thar roxe 
Let all the Pow'rs wirhin me jam (broad; 
In Work and Worltip ſo divine... . 1 


Bleſs, O my Soul; the Gg e Grite 3 1! / 
His 3 claim thy beit Fraiſe?:?: 
Why ſhould the Wonders ho hath wrowght 
Be loſt in Silence ani ſorgoti - 


Tis he, my Soul, that ſent his Son 

To die for Crimes which thou haſt done ; 
He owns the Ranſbm; and 9 14" 4 
The hourly Follies of our Livesd ai; 5. 


Our Youth decay'd, M Pow'r repairs 3 
His Mercy crow A our growing Years ; 


1 4 a4 


Ho ! al that er Srrearns; ey 
Piae 1 
Here you may quench your raging This x 


The happy. Gates of *. alia * 17 


farisfi ME, ? 
He fatisfiep our: with N 
And fills our Hopes with bear l 3 A , 
Let the {Rats Barth his Pow's che 
Let the whole Earth adore R Grace: ©: 45 
The Getztile with the Jew dt jan 78955 

In Work and Worſhip l eine: 8. 


eit Us \4! i» n 


"HYMN. IX. W 


Y Soul his Praiſe, 7 
Whofe 1e 70 great) As 
Whoſe Anger it fo low to rife, eng 


So ready to abate, Wau SOKSSTTS. $4 


High as the Heavens ure 'rals'd » 1 
iborethe — — 1 ft 
So far the Riches oi bis, Grace 
Our higheſt. Thoughts exceed. | <1 2 


The Puy of the” bord, Te q 13047302 
To thoſe thir — unn 
Is ſuch as t Parents feel; 0 = 


He knows our Jeeble Frame. wr bon 
Our Days ure ug the Graſs, % r 
Or like the lower? Arc. 53 
If one Blaſt ſweeps o'er the 8180 
Ie avichers in an Hour. 


But. thy Com > Lord, Tl } 
o cndlefs YVedrs:endure ; '/ . 


And Children's Children'eyer fog 
Thy ord of Promiſe fure. 25 5 ö 


WW". 3... k Jo NAA une 


CT ow 5 + 


Ti 8 ae ark. 


a makes the 
Befide the It ing 1 1 
He brings their winds ring Spirits back, 
When "hd forſake Mi Ways, * 
And leads them fort his Mercy e Saar 
In Pays oi Broth aa tac. I 


When they walk no? the Shade, f Death, 
His Preſence is their Say © © 


6 Word a re lands 4 
Drives all their Rea πwre . 


His Hand in ende Fo, 7 : 
Doth hilt TYMeTpread'y 7 | 
Their Cup with — - pg 


His Oil — po 


The ſure boris g 
Attend us all onr Days 
O may his Houſs 4 kia 
And all our Work hie mie! 


HYMN XI, ens pes 
ee ee 


Our Peace. 


But our Db l G. 


19 1 
41 Tir'd with the Burthens of the Day, , 
ge To thee we xai d an -Ev/ning Cry; 
J. | Thou bead it when e to pra - 
* And thine Almghsy- was nigk. 1 
I. e by thine heav'nly Aid, 810 
oa laid us n 9 
I Not Death ſhould make our 


' Though we ufd fleep feng ie a 

„But God ſuſtain d us all the ht! . og” 

* Salvation doth, to God beſt 1 

RY He rais'd our Head to fee the chit.” 

N And he art have our Morning Sen K. 
HYMN AI. Tbe Same. 


ISE our — 


Of n 
Sing to Cages be 
- As newly dipt in © rg Ein v 0 1 
; {| By his Pow'r we liye.to ſee... as oy 
The Dawning of another Day ; 
Farther favour'd may we be, Oo 


When here no more we Ny. r 
O ma we in Righteouſneſs; , ah 
A. In ag nay: awake! — ba 
I And the Joys the Saints poſſeſn, 
7 With t KA ere long 3 8 


8 


Wich our common F Feber fit, | 
0d And in his heav*nly 8 E 
I (Bowing down before 1 * e 
The Riches of bis G 


- 


BR 
HN MIN XL Ee Soon, | | 
YOM; deus ade 


The bard's n 
(Our Great ſaidverino | 
Who gave a Comman 


Aud Change table Auges 15 


1852 e Javed opt, Bed, 


0. 
! . bes) * 


Our POE „ bones es 


. L Ia 
The Prince of our Peace 3. 
Whaeoever mere {kids wid | il 


Bu Dede hie Blogs: o Nat CT 
All hail, i ene eee 
Our Lord and hut G 
We daily will fng g 
Thy Merites ty*Praife, - , 
Thou meratul-Sprng 
Of Pity and Gre: 62 . Fa 
Thy Kinddeh fer wer B Vo 
To Men ub ui o yr O 
And ſay our dear Saviour {. + 1 tal, * 


Redecma us from. Heil- TR 2113 2 4 
n 


Preſerve us in Love, © my TT 
While here we abide 4 3M 
Nor evet remove, 1 [ 4 * \ 


Nor cover, nor hide. 


a 
Flenzous Sufvation; 
'Tilt joytol we e LS 
The beawrivad Viden 
Ain eee mor! 
H VM N XIV. T Same. 
Cnr whofe Gloty Alt e 
Chriſt, the true, the. e only Light; 


Sun of Rirhteotneſs "tile; 


Tn o'er the Shattesof Nigiu if 
Day-Spring fram omg h be rar, 
Day-Star in our Si #1 716 


Dark and N A 10e 
Unacco ee. 7 
Joyleſs 1 is e turn! :? Ir t 
Till thy, Mere D's Beams we tee... 
Lord, thy A 


L 


Glad our Eye ad warm cac Hear. 
1 * 1 > 

Viſit ev'ry 1 oY git,” 

Pierce 2 Ang ; 
Fill with Radiaticy deins, * 

Scatter all out 12 52 FF 
Mam obdmoterthpleifllplny, d 
Shining to the perfect Huy. 

H Y'M N”' XV. Evening Wortfp, 


1 55 Saviour he kepr us Today. 
The 15 Fho,takes;00r Sins away, 
thankful Souls hall hefe; 

Thou warchy art, O Son;of Gd, 

Of endlefs Praiſe ſor in thy Blood. 


Saints ſw cetly reſt in Peace, 


| (7 
We'll lay us down, and thou, wr) 3 
With all th ls us 1 
Our Souls 9 — 1841 
Thou ſhalt — thou art able) — 
Our Souls s 2 = 
Ol Saints thee made juſt; J 


Prat xvt. Tie Sen 8 


OW,  ftorn the Attar of our Hear, 
Lit Tncoddy Flames 1 3 


Our Evening Sacrifice. ee: 1 


Awake our Love; Wilk dur Je, 5 
e Ny of 

Sleep not hen Mercies lou 
Break forth into a Bmg. 

Minutes and Mercics multi a... | 

, Haw ok os es 2 
in came quic ut crcics were 
More fleet and frer thay they. . 


New Time, new Favour, and new Joys, f 
Do a new Song require ; | 

'Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our Heart's Defice. i a 


Lord of our Time, whoſe Hand harh r. 
— Time our Score ; 
bee may we Pete for all our Ti | 
Whey Time n 


Act us, Lond, m fer up ny 


LY 


IL J 
HY MN + eee 
God, bey ebdleg 77 Tore. 
Thy Grits gre ev 


ve EN 3 
And Morning Mercits; WA: $7: n 


Gently dittil xe early Dew. 2) | 
Th ſpread'f the Curtain of the Night, / 
Great Guardian of uur leeping Hours; 


Thy ſow e Word reffores ſhe 1. 
And quickens all put drow iy Pom 


We yield our Pow'rs ta thy Command, 
To thee we couſectate.our; Days; 
Perpetual Bleſſings p thine Hand 

emand perpetual ngs of Praiſes. A 
H — Mn 5. 10 
'On the Lords Day... 
TX is the Day the Lord hath at 
e calls the ours his own ; ; N; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe ſurround the Throne. 


T . Chriſt roſe, and left the Dead. 
And Satan's Em ire fell; 

To-day the Saints his Triumphs b. 
And all his Wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th' anointed King · * 
To- David's holy Son; x ve. [ 4 

Help us, O Lord, deſtend, an bring 
Salvation from thy Throne. 


4 
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Tai 

Hoſanna, in the higheſt Strains © 
he Church on Earth can raiſe! 

The higheſt Heuv'ns in Which be reigns 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe. 


HY MN NI. is 


Wien Geet Duy of Reſt, 
I bat w the 11 ariſe ; 

Welcome to this reviving Hreaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! | 


The King Himſelf comes near, 
And fealts his Sims To- dar: 
Here we thay fit, ard fee him Here, | 


And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


One Day amidſt the Place 
Where our dear God hath been, 

Is ſweeter than ten thoufand Der. 
Ot ptcafurable Sin. | 


Bid, Lord, our Fouls to ſtay 
In ſuch a Frame as this; 

And when thou call'ſt for them away, 
Watt them to endleſs Bliſs, © 


HYMN XX. The Same 
WEET is the Work, © God, our King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks, and 
35 | 
To ſhew thy Lore by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth by Night, 


To 


And 


Ling, 


„ and 


11 
Sweet is the Day of ſaored Rest. iS 
No mortal Lare ſhould-ſeive our Brealt; 
may our Hearts in Tune be found, 
= avid's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 


Our Hearts ſhall triumph in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy Work, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they güne! 
How deep thy Corn els) how divine | 
O may we fee, and hear, and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach _— 


rm, all aur Pow'ry World of Joys Emp 
In Chriſts ezexpal World of jor. 
HYMN XXL _ 
Longing for the Houſe of God. 
ORD ofthe Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how ole 
The Packing of thy Lore, 
Thy earthly Temples are! 
To his Abode, With warm Deſire, 
My Soul, aſpire, To ſee thy God. 
O happy Souls that pray, gi 
When God Gs hear! _ 


O happy Men that 
Their conſtant fe there! 


They praiſe Chriſt | That love the Way | 


ſtill; To Tion's Hill. 
And happy they 


— — — — — — — 


[167], 
They go from. St grh. to Strength, 
Through this dark. Vale of Tame, 
"Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Ileav n appears. 


O glonous Seat; Us chither bring, 
Our God and King, To kiſs thy Feet ! 


The Lord his People loves: 
His Hand no good withholds, 
From thoſe his Heart approvcs, 
From pure and pious Souls. 


| Thrice ha y he Whoſe Spirits truſts 
| O God of Hoſts, Alone in thee ! 


HY MN XXII. The Same. 


OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are! 
The new-born Soul both longs and faints 
To meet th' Aſſemblies of the Saints. 


Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace ! 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeck thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe. 


Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 

God is their Strength, and thro? the Road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 


T 


Sag: a 


Dy % mc. 


ad 


( & } 

Oh may we walk with growing Strength, 
'Till we all meet in Heav'n at length : 
'Till all before Chriſt's Face appear, 
And join in noþler Worship there ! 


H Y M N..XXUL odr cr. 


OI N all the glorious Names 
J Of Wiſdom, Love, ang Pow' r, 
at Mortals ever knew, 

That Angels ever bore : 


All are too mean Togo mean to ſet 
To ſpeak his Worth, Our Saviour forth. 


But, O what gentle Terms; 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 

To teach his heay*'nly Grace! 


My Soul, with Joy | What Forms af Loxe 
And Wonder ſee He bears for thee.” 
Great Prophet of our God, 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name'! 
By thee e joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; 


The joyful News Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
Of Sins forgiv'n, And Peace with 
Heav 'n. 
Jeſus aur Sen N 
Offer'd h his Blood and 
Thou guuty Sinner 1 


No Sacrißsec . 
C 3 2 4 
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. 
His pow'rful Blood ] And now ir pleads 
Did once atone, © ] Before the rone. 


| 
Thou dear e * hy a f 


Our Conqu'ror, and our King 
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, Be 
Thy reigning Grate we . {IT ' Ne 
Thine is the Pow'r ; In willing Bonds, 
O may we fir, | Beneath thy Feet! 
HY M N. XXIV, The Sane, * 

RRAV' D ia mortal Fleſh, | N 

Chriſt like an Angel ſtands, © 0; 
And holds the Promiſes N 
And Pardons in his Hands. a 
Cormmiſſion'd from | To make his Grace 4 
His Father's.Throne, | To Mortals known. ( 


Be thou our Counſellor, 

Our Pattern, and our Guide! 

And through this deſert Land 
Still keep us near thy Side ! 


O let our Feet Nor rove, nor ſeck 
Ne'er run aſtray, The crooked Way | Cn 
We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, 


Whoſe Wer Eye doth keep 


Poor w ring Souls among 
The Thonfands of his Sheep. 


He feeds his Flock, His Boſom bears 
He calls their Names,” | The tender Lambs 


Is 


ne. 


get! 


ace 


unbs. 


[ 19 J 
To this dear — s Hands, 
My Soul commend thy ee | 
He anſwers and fulfils © iy nd? 
His Father's n Laws: 1 


Believing Souls For Cid bab pad 
Now free are r Their Wurd Deb. 


Their Advocate 
= 


For their Defen 
The Father bows his Ears, | 
"And lays re fob: + by; ' 


Not all that He ) Shall turn Ris H 
Or Sin can W 1 His Love bear 


Then let vur Soul ariſce 
And tread the Tempter down; 
Our Captain leads us forth 

To Conqueſt and a Crown. 


A feeble Saint Tho VII en 
Shall win the Day, Obſtruft * 79 


HYMN xxy. | 


Cunts our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanctiſ- 
cation, Redemption. 1 

URY'D in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 

And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. = 


- 


T & JÞ | 


Loſt guilty Sauls are drown'd- in Tears, He f 
Till th the atoning Blood appeurs 3 A 
Then they awake frum degp Dikreſs, 1 
And ſing the Lord our nn a T 
Jeſus beholds were Satan reigns,: xy 
Binding his —— Sou heavy * * At 
He ſet the Pris'ners free, and breaks 

The Iron Bondage from our Necks. 

Poor . Worms in thee s 

Grace, Wiſdom, Power, ad en : 

Thau art our mighty All, may 
Ive. our whole 8 Ives, O Lela do thee!” 


HYMN, Nb z. De Seu. 


OW 
That upon our Epen, 
Till Chriſt wah bis reviving L 
; Over gur Souls ariſe! 
Qur guuty Spirits d 
To meet the Wrat TIT n! 
But in his R array d, 
We ſee our Sins fergiv'n. 
Unholy and a 
Pa cs T — and Neves | IC 
; His Aan ae . 
With ſanctitxing e 
The Powers of Hell 


To hold our Souls in yan 


8 
He ſets the. Sons 
And breaks the curſed Gar 


Lord, we-adore thy Ways 
That bring us near to Gel: | 


: 
. 


7 


1 9. = 


it | 


Thy ſov'reign Pow'r,- thy healing . 


And thine atoning Blood. 


n VN XxVif. 
To the HOLY "GHOST... 
REATOR Sp irit by whoſe Aid 


2 


Come viſit ev — waiting Mind, | 
Come: pour thy Joys on Human Kind = 
From Sin — Sarrow ſet us frees. 

And make us Temples worthy thee. - 


O Source of uncreated Heat, 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with heay'nly Love inſpire; 
Come, and thy ſacted Unction bring, 
To ſanchty us while we ling. 


Create all new, our Wills controul, - 
Subdue the Rebel in our Soul; 


FT 1 


Chace from our Minds th* infernal Foe, 


and Peace, the Fruit of Faith, beſtow, 
And leſt a * we go aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in thy Way. 


2 


The Na Foundations * were 


[ . 


3 


(0 } 
8 Honours,. candle fs Fame, 
Attend th' Almighty Father's Name 2 
The Saviour Son be flonty'd, 
Who for loſt Man's edemprion dy ds; 
And equal Adoration be, 
Et Comforter, to thee?" 


u * N XVII. 


he Same. . 


(OMB. Holy Ghoſt, our — — ig{pize, 
Let us re Influence prove; 
Source of the old 404 10 ire, 

Fountain of L Loye.. 


Come Holy Ghoſh Dy 
The holy Prophets f 


Unlock the Truth, tchyſelt che ey, 
Unſeal the ſacred Book. . 


Expand thy Wings, prolific Dove, 
rood oer our Nature's Night; 


On our diforder'd Spirits more, 


God thro? bimtelf we F ſhall know, 
If thou within us thine ; 

And ſound, with all thy Salute below, 
The Depths of Love divine. 


n 
N NN, The Se. 
HY Ttoutd the Children of King King, 
Go mourtgng all their $?- 
Great Comforter, deerad and bring 
Some Tokens df:thy; Grace... | mm 
Daſt thou Dr * 
And ſeal the vo? 
When wilt thou pay Ws 880 off 
And ſhew dur Sits forgiven? | 
Aſſure each Confoleaes of its Part 
In the Retitemer's N 


And bear thy Withefs it _ a 
That it is born af Gl. 


I 94.1 * 
The Pledge of* * 8 


May thy bleſt ONS ee Dove, * 
Safely convey us home! ) 
HYM N INXX. Cunenr Birth: | 

HE King Af Stor [hs his: 
To wer Ris 8 on thats e : 


Behold the Midnight bright as Non, 
An heav' aly Holt — Barth ! 


About the g Redeemer's Head! 
What Wonders and whit Gfories meet? 9 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 1 
The eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 


Simeon and Anna both con{pire, 
The Infant Savtourito/prockam : 


— „ io een Arran — . 28 


14 ] 


Inward t 
And bleſs“ 


Let Jews and Greeks blaſphem 
And treat the 


felt the ſacred Fire, a 
the Babe, and —_ his Name 


e aloud, 
holy Child with — 
Our Souls adore th! xternai God; | 


$26 


Who coudeſcended ito be born... Un 01 e 


H * MM Tt. The 


ARK the Herald-Angels ſing 


Peace on Earth, Rs 
God and Sinners 1 0. ' 


ul atl e Watkins riſe, « 1 F 
Join — ind the — 
Nature rife 
Who was N in * 


Chriſt by higheſt Heav'n or,” 
Chriſt 4 everlaſtin 
Late in Time behold him come, 


Offspring of the Virgin” s Womb, 
veil'd in Fleſh the S ſee, 
Hail th' incaraate'Deity ! 


Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear, 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 


Lord; N 8 7 
N 


rien b11 6 


Same. j ids 
Glory to the new-born King ! dies 


4% 3 


. 1 wt 60 


| 


Hail the Heav*n:born Prince of Peace! | 


Hail the Son of Righteoufneſs ! 
Light and Life argund he brings, 
Ris'n with * in his Wings. 


* 


. 16-18 


L . 1 
Mild he lays his Glory by, © 
Born that Men no more may die ; 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born to give them ſerond Birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 

Fix in us thy heav'nly Home:; 
Riſe the Woman's conquering, de i 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent s Head. 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, © _ 1 
Stamp tky Image in its Place ; ' 5 
— Adam from above, 
Work it in us ma Q 


HY MN: —_— This bens. 
HAT News the Angels rang L 

wW What glad "Tidings of our Ning! 4 
Chriſt the Lord is born To-day, 
Chriſt who takes our Sins — . 
He who rules in-Heav'n' and hy 
Hath in Bethlehem his Hirth;ß 
Him ſhall all his People fee 
And rejoice'eternally. 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With Hoſannas fill the Sky; 
Glory be to God above 

God is infinite in Love! 

Peace on Earth, God will to Ment 
Now with us out * ü 


- ot. i as wes PEE 


1 26 J 
Angels join wuh us in Praiſe, 
Help us ſing Redeeming Grace. 
— the Wall is broken down, 
the Goſpel 1s made known : 
NN the Door is open wide, 
C hriſt for Jew and Gentile dy'd— 
All who feel the Weight-of din, 
All who languiſh to be clean, 
All who for Redemption groan, 
May be ſav'd by Faith alone. 


Jeſus is the lovely Name, | 
This the Angels doth-proclaim ; 
He ſhall all bis People fave, 
They in him Remitben have; : 
When they ſec themſelves undoue, 
They take Refuge in the Son! 
They ſhall all be born again, 

And with him in Glory reign. 


Shout ye Nations of the Earth, 
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth: 
All the World is by him bleſt: 


Sound his Praiſe from Eaſt to a weny 


Jews and Gentiles jointly fin 
Chriſt our common Lord a King; 
Chriſt our Life, our Joy, our Song. 


To Eternity prolong. * Pf 
HY MN XxXxXIII. rte n. 0 2 


# 
J. 24, 


ATHER, our Heartgxve life - 1 /- 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 


. 
* 


Ng 


mm F 


( 27 |] 
And bleſs rhee for the precious Gift, 
Ot thine incarnate Son: 
The Gift unſpeakable, 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell! 
O may we to thee live ! Y 


Jeſus the holy Child, 
Doth by his Birth declare, | 
That God and Man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are. | 
Salvation thro* his Name, 
To loſt Mankind 1s iven, 
And loud his infant Cries proclaim 
A Peace *twixt Earth and Heayen, 


A Peace on Earth he brings, 
Which never more ſhall end? 


The Lord of Hoſta, the King of Kings, 0 


Declares himſelf our Friend; 
Aſſumes our Fleth and Blood, 
That we his o 'rit may in, 
The everlaſting Jon of 04 
The mortal Son of Man. 


O may we all receive 
The new- born Prince of Peace, 
And meckly, in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe 
'Till he conveys us Home, 
Cry ev'ry Soul aloud, 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations; Gone, 
And take us all to God. | 


[ 28 ] 
IH Y MN. XXXIV. 
The Circumeiſop of Chas r. 


EE, my Soul, with Wonder fee 


The incarnate Deity ; 
© Be: Nature he aſſumes, 
He to ranſom Sinners comes, 
He was not congciv'd in Sin, 
He was inſinitely clen: 


* 


Him no ſinſul S pot diſguis / To | 


Vet, lo! he was, cigcumgis d. 


He fulfill d all Righteouſheſs, © 
Standing in our legal Place, 


From the Cradle to the Croſs, 10 


All he did he did ſor us. 
He did all our Woes retrievre, 
He expir'd that we might hive 7 


By his Stripes our 'Wounds are healtd; + 


By his Blood our Peace is ſeal'd. | 


Jeſu's Pain procures our Eaſe, 
Jeſu's Death is our Releaſe.: 

Jeſu's Croſs obtain's our Crown, 
Jeſu's Sepulchre our Throne. 
Lord, conform us to thy Death ; 
Bid our Sins yield up it Breath 
By thy Reſurrection's Pow'r, 
Make our Souls to Glory ſoar. 


Circumciſe our filthy Hearts, 
Purity our inward Parts :; 


© 


1 9 J. 
Lord, deſtroy the curnal Mind. | 
That in thee we Feuer may ind 


In thy Righteouſneſs oe ar 44 
_ e Wüd 4 
Let us walk with thee in White, 
Till we fee thy Face in Lim.. 
BVA 
Cuaisr's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 14 
ITH joy we meditate the Grace _, 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs 
His Bowels mel with Love. . 81 
Touch'd with à Sympathy within, I, 
1 He knows our feeble Frame: 
* He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
. For he hath felt the ſame. 9 54 
He in the Days of teeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cnes and Tears, 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh, . 
What every Member bears, 
Lle'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
8 But raiſe it to a Flame; | 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorus the meaneſt Name. 


Then, let dux humble Faith addreſs © © 
His Mercy, and his PoW rr 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 


In the —_— ** 


< 


OW, WE LOA» l R a * LT 
_ th And * 4 V Cos © \ - = A A - 
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1H Y MN XXXVI. 
CuniaT's Paſhon. 
E that paſs by, behold the Man, | 
The Man of Grief conderan'd for you, 
The Lamb of God ſor Sinners farn,” 
Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


His ſacred Limbs they ftretch, they tear, 

With Nails the fallen to the Wood=""" 
His ſacred * rim: d and bare, | 
Or only cover'd with is Bod. : ſ 


See there! bis Temples cron nd Tos, 


Ae X - 


His bleeding Hands extended wide, 2 


His ſtreaming Feet trans ſixt and torn, l 
The Fountain guſhing from his Side. e 


Oh, thou dear ſuffring Son of God. ww 
How doth thy Heart to oy — 1 N 
Help us to catch 99 | 
Help us to tafte thy dy Love, 


The Earth could to her Center ts 5 


Convuls'd while 15 r Creator dy #1 


O may our inmoſt Nature ſhake, _ 
And bow with Jeſos crucify'd ! 


At thy laſt Gaſp, the Graves diſplay d 


Their Horrors to the up Skies; | 
O that our Souls m1 urſt the Shade, | 
And, quicken'd by . 1 ariſe 


The Rocks could feel thy pow'rful Death, 
And tremble, and afunder part ; 


Awake. 
Tell t. 


Down 
He cd 
He cat 
Jeſus t 
Deep 1 
1873 
Th' A 
And re 
Liſt up 
Up to 
dee wh 
Round 


Among 
leſus tl 
O may 


And ec! 


* 


1 1 
O rend with thy expifing Breath 
The harder Marble of out Heart! 


HY MN xXxXvI... 7 5 

'» Cnnes T's Suffering and Glory. 

OW for a Tune of Tofty Praiſe © 
To great Jehovah's equal Son 3. * 

Awake my Valce in heav*hly Ls 2 

Tell the. ud Wonders he hath | 

Down to this baſe; this ſinful Earth, 

He came to ratſe our r d C21 

He came t atone, Almighey (xaths; -. 7 

Jeſus the Gad.wai born to . 

Deep in eder, Doothy © 1 

Thy A Prig.ner ay; 

Th' Almigh Captiye left the Earth, ... RT” 

Ang roſe to ee Day. IM 

Liſt up your Eyes, ye Sons of digits * 1 i 

Up to has Throne of ſhining. Grace: 

See what immortal Glories fit 


Round the ſweet Beauties of tis Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harp⸗ and Songs, 
Jeſus the Gort exalted. fled 3 . 4 
0 may his Praife fill all our Tongues, ö 1 


And echo to the heavuly: Plains. \s 5 


HVYVMN — | The Same... 


\ HAT equal ———ů 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb? 


LJ 
Since all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are far inferior, to thy Name! + 


Worthy is he. that once was ſlain. 

The Prince. of Peace that groan'd and ay'd; 
Worthy to xite, and live, and reign, * 
At his Almighty, Father's Side. if 


Pow'r and Dominion ate his Doe, b nd 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 
Wiſdom, belongs to jeſus too, 


Tho' he was charg with Madneſs be. 


Honour immortal muſt be pack 
Initead of Scandal,” and of Score 2671 43442 
While Glory mines arqund his Head. 
And a bright Crown without n 


Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, a « 
Who bore our Sins, and Curſe, 4 Pain 1 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, / 
And * Creature tay, Amen 
M VM N XXXIX. Kol 
Curls * 3 Rabe. e 
ESUS, who dy'd a World to faxe, . 
Revireg and Ale from the Grave, . i 
By his Almighty Pow'r ; wh 
From Sin, and path and Hell fet free, 


He Captive ſeads Captivity, Ii Xx 7 
And lives to Wan ALAN 


4 1 


. 
Children of God, Jopk up und ſee | 
Your Saviour Cloatit'd WIR M ieh, — 
Triumphant o*er the Tomb : | 
Give o'er your Griets, caſt off your Fears, 
In Heax'n your Manhons be prepares, 
And ſoon will take you Home. 0 


His Church is Milt his Jo 8 den. Crown, 
He looks with Love and 

On her he did Redeem; 3 
He taſtes her Joys, he "mary 


'$ 


. 


And prays that — may ſpan her Fe. 
. | Angeever reign with 5 
11 10 may we all from Sin ale: * 
May all in Heaven euer Places takes | 
** Near our evtalted Head l 4 n 


May all our Souls.to Hear'n aſpir _— 
a In Thought, in Will, 2 Bal. 22 
5 To carnal Pleaſures dead. n 


0 H Y MN XI. The Same. 


bY HE Sun of Righteouſneſs zepear 
b To ſet in Blood ne more : * 
dore the Scatterer of your Fears, 
Your riſing /God'adore.”” > | © 


>The Saints, when he refign'd tis Breath, 
13 Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes.: 

| breaks again the 1 nds of Death, 

i 7 Again * Dee by 9 29 


* ow. 


CANE 3 


Alone the dreadful Race he ran, 


Alone the Winepreſs:trod : __ I | Tefus, 
He dy'd and fuffer'd as a Man, 'Then 

He riſes as a God, , 
In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal,” j 


Forbid an early Riſe 
To him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 


And opens Paradiſe. FF? 


H TMN. XII. . | 


LAP your Hands, ye People all, 
Praite the God on whom ye call; 
Lift your V dice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 


ar} in his ſovereigu Grace; 


Jeſus is gone up on high, 

Takes his Seat above the Sky ; 
Shout the Angel- Choirs 0d. 
Echoing to the Trump of God ! 


Sons of Men, the Triumph! join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſts divine; =_ 
Emulate the heay*nly FW, 
Their victorious Lord-1s ours. F y al 
Shout the God enthron'd' bore, | oY 
Trumpet forth bis conqu”ring Love ; 
Praifes to our Jeſus fing, 

Praiſes to our glorious King! 


Pow'r is all to jeſus giv'n, 
Pow'r o'er Hell, and Earth, and Hear? n; 


L. 35> J. 


je ſus, Power to us impart, 8 - 03 
Then we'll praiſe with all our Titan, '- 1 


HYMN XII. Dhe. Same. 


OSANNA to the Prince af Lighe, 
; That cloath'd himſelf in S 
IEnter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away! 


| F Death is no more the Kin ; Þ N 
Since our Hmmanuel roſe | 
He took the Tyrant's in Per 


And ſpoil'd our our beit 


tee how the Conqu'ror mounts def, | 
And to his one” tes, 1 Uta 

Wich Scars of Honour in his. Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 


There our exalt — og 
And ſcatters 
— — 


Dur Jeſus fills . 
Of the celeſtial Thron. 
Raiſe your Devotion, -mortal Tongues, 
o reach his blefs'd Abode, 


ect be the Accents'of our r Songs 
To our incaruate God. 


right Angels ſtrike theit loudeſt e, 

Your ſweeteſt Voices en 02 1 7 
:t Heav'n, and all created Tuinge, 1 
Sound our Immanuel's Praiſe. RO 


os J 
HY MN XL. 'The Same. _ 
AlL the Day that ſees him riſe, Gs 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful Eyes ; Sack 
Chriſt a-while to Mortal gie n, oe 
Re-aſcends his native Heaven,. Ever 
There the pous Triumph waits, Waft 
„Lift your Heads; eternal Gates ! I Look 
„ Wide unfold the radiant Scene, Long 
* Take the King of Glory in.“ | Ther 
Circl'd round with Angel-Pow'xs, —_ C2 
Their trium t and ou Fi 4 
Conqu'ror o'er Death, Hell, ad Sin, 7 
Tanke the King of Glory in. 
Him though higheſt Heaven recervey, 
Still he — the Earth heilewres 5 V 
Though returning to his I hrone, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. "2 
See, he lifts his Hande above; 4 
See, he ſhews the Frzuts of Le No 
Hark ! his Lips beſtow m No 
Bleſſings on his Churely Nag: n If Juf 
Still for us he antercedes, -- 1 The 
Prevalent his Peach be pleade . Bef, 
Next himſelt prepares. our cans wig | | Out 
Harbinger of human Race I The F 
Maſter (may we ever ſay) ä And 
Taken from our Head | meat tt Noy 
[See thy faithful-Servans er ! Our 


Ever gazing up to thee! 


Ea 
Grant, though parted from our; Sight, 
High above yon azure, Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 
Seeking thee beyond the Skies. 
Ever u may we move. 
Wafted on the Wings of Love ; 
Looking when our ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after Home 
There may we with thee-remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded ee, 
Find our Heav'n of Heay'ps in thee ! 


H Y M N -XLIV. 
Cans T's Interceſſion. 
ELL ! the Redeemer's gone 
T” appear before our God, 
To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
ith his atoning Blood. 
No fiery Vengeance now, 
No burning Wrath comes down; 
If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 


Before his Father's Eye, 
Our humble Suit he moves; 

The Father lays his Thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


Now may our joyful Tongues ' 
Our Maker's 3 ſing: 


* 


* 
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Jeſus the Prielt receives our Sungs, : 
And bears 'em to the King. F 8 
HY MN XIV. The Same. Sin 


IFT up your Eyes to th" heav'nly Seat, 


Where your Redeemer ſtays ; © 8 
Rind Iuterceſſotr, there he firs, * 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. Sin, 


"Twas well, my Soul,' he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital Blood: 

Appeas'd ftern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And then aroſe to God. 


Petitions now, and Praiſe may nſec, 
And Saints their Off rings bring; 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 
Ten thouſand Praiſes to the Ring, 
Hoſanna in the kigh'| ! | 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To God, and to his Chrilt. £530 : 
HY M N AXLYI.. Proifng CurisT. | 
WAKE, and fing the Song 


Ot  oſes, and. the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry Heart, and ev'ry Tongue, C the} 


To praiſe the Sayzour's Name. Ys h 
Sing of hw dying Love, 24 


Sing ot his riling Power, 
Sing bow he intereedes above ' Pow t 
For thoſe whoſe Sins he bore. Ane 


([ W 3 


Sing 'till we feet our Hearts 

Aſcending with our Tongues, 
Sing 'till the Love of Sin departs, 

And Grace inſpires our Songs. 


Sing 'till we hear Gr 
« Your Sins are all forgiy'n,” 
Sing on rejoicing ev ry P 
Till we all meet in Heav'n, 
"H.Y M dee The Sane. 
OM*®, my Brethren, Ifr'el's Race, 
And hear me blefs my King 3 ; 
Hear me my Beloved praiſe, | 
My Jeſus do I fing+ | 
Neither hear my. Song alone, 
But help, O help me, to proclaim 


Jeſus. our Creator's Son ; 
Jeſus ! that lovely Name. 


Others ſing their Time away, 
Who Jetus never knew: 
Ouglt not we to puſs, our Day 
In Joy and Singing too? 
C thers have they Cauſe to bleſs ? 
| he Children of the King have more; ; 
They have Chriſt, their Righteouſneſs ! 


"Their Glory, Peace and Pow'r 


Dow thy Throne, thou Son of God! 
And with a uving Coal 


\ 


1 * M N+ XLVXnI. 
CuriT worſhipped by all his Creatures. 
OME, let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne: 
Ten thouſand thouſands are their Tongues 
But all their Joys are one. 


Worthy the Lamb that dy'd they ery 


$0 } 

From the Altar, ſtain'd with Blood, 
'\n{pire cach drowſy Soul, 

Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can lhew, 
Or fully who can fing thy Praiſe ? 

Lord, we fail in Hymns below, 
Teach ! teach vs heav 'nly Lays. 


To be exalted thus; 


Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 


For he was ſlain for us! 


Teſus is worthy to receive 


Honour and Pow'r divine ; 
And Blefſings more than we can give, 
Le, Lord, for ever thine. 


The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 

Of Him that fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


XLIX. The fame. 


URE thy Name is Wonderful 
Counſellor, the mighty God, 


HYMN 


N 


Whe 
Prat 
Tho 
Tot 


Fleſt 
Suite 


Cent 
Judg 
All t 
All h 


Won 
Adan 
Form 
For t 


Thou 
Thou 
Thou 
Thou 


Lamb 
Bleed] 
Riſen 
We ac 
Wond 
Wond 
Be the 
Be tho 
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Whom the heav'nly Hoſts adore, 
Praiſe we thro' the Earth abroad. * 
Thou the Godhead bearing down, 
To the Sight of mortal Man. 
Fleſh in Form, and God in Pow'r; | 
Suited art to all thy Plan. 


Center'd in thy lovely Face, 
Judgment, Mercy, both appear, 
All the Father's Honour meets, 
All his Glory triumphs here. 


Wonderfully ſorm'd to raiſe, - 
| Adam's fallen, helpleſs Race, 
| Form'd to purchale, and ſecure, 

For thy People, boundleſs Grace. 


Thou that Prophet art and King, 

Thou the Prieſt faretold to riſc : 

Thou the Sacrificer art, 

Thou too art the, Sacrifice, 

Lamb of God, that once was ſlain,” - 
: Bleeding on the painful Tree, 
ö Riſen and aſcended high, 

We adore thy Majeſty. 

Wonderful art chou in Pow'r, 


Wonderful art thou in Love; 
Be thou all our Theme below, 


Be thou all our Hevn above 


Hallelujah 


| P83] 


HYMN-TI. The Same. 


E Servants of God, 


Your Maſter proclaim, — 


And publiſh abroad 
Hin wonderful Name; 

The Name all vicerious 
Of Jeſus extol ; 

His Kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 


| God ruleth on high, 
Alnighty to fave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, 
His Prefence we have. 
The great Congregation 
His Triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſeribing Salvation | 
To Jefus our King. 


Salvation to God, 
Who ſits on the Throne: 7 
Let all cry aloud, 


Our Jeſus's Praiſes | 
The Angels proclaira, | 


Fall down on their Faces, 
And worſhip the Lamb. 


Then let us adore, 
And give him his. Rights / 
All Glory and Pow'r 


And Wiſdom gag Might: 


T7. 


And us Aer the Sen.. 


6 75 a 


| 1: 48+] 
All Honour and Bleſſing ö 
With Angels above, n 
And Thanks never ceafing, 
And infinite L“. | 
HYMN LI. Tz Davis $4 
OW can we adore," © © 
Or worthily praiſe 
Thy Goodneſs and ow*r, 
hou God of all Grace 
With Honour and Bleftng, 
Before thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing 
Thee Father of all. 


The Heav'ns and Earth, 
And Water, and Air, rl 
To thee owe their Birth, 
Subſiſt by thy Care; 
While Angels are ſinging 
Thy Praiſes above, 
We Mortals are bri 
Our Tribute of Love. 


Thou, Saviour, art one, 
With God the Supreme, 
His eternal Son, * if 
; And equal 2 him: * 4 
nveſted with Glory, . 1 
On hi en en 0 "4 
Whilſt Angels adore th "© YT Tas. 
And bon at thy Feet. 3 nn 


„ 
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How great was thy Love! Glory 
How wond'rous-thy Grace Forth 
Thou cam'ſt from ub⁰» A preg 
To fave a lot Race, Pardo 
And Man to delivery rg We gi 
Of Mary x eie Who i 
That ev'ry Believer. Makes 
To God. might return, And ii 
How ſoon will thy Seat Thus 
Of judgment appear! And C 
Prepare us to meet. That! 
And welcome Thee there. Witho 
Thy witneſſing Spirit 1 
15 us ſhed abroad, A 
And bid ut inherit | 
The Kingdom of God, * 
The Father and Sou, 7 = 
And S c nas N natnron 
To . — — 7 45 T1 E'er 
Compleat Dei: Who jc 
Sweet Toon thy Merit ; The 
Makes our Peace with God, All that 
And by thy good Spirit To t 
Fall'n Souls are renew d. May we 
HY MN IH. re We Try. For e 
LEST be the Fither, nd his Le, til ho 
To whoſe etleſtial Source we g . Be en 
Rivers of endisfs Joys above, © re whe 
And Rills of Comfort kere bet! we 

RN 

SLA 
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Glory to Thee, great Son of God; 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 
We give the ſacred Spirit Praiſe, 
Who in our Hearts of Sin aud Woe, 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 
Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 
That Sea of Lite and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom, or a Shore. 


HY M N LIII The Same. 
AlL holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee; 
Supreme, eſſential One ador d, 
f n co- eternal Three! 


!nthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Tune its — began, 
Who join'd in Council to create, 
The Dignity. of Man. 
All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To thee in Hymns aſpire ; | 
May we as Angels on our Thrones * 
For ever join the Choir! 
Hail hows holy, holy Lord ! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee ; 
e eſſontial One ador d, 
n co- eternal Three ! 5 


» 


[ J 


H Y M N: LIV. The Same. 


ET God the Father hve 
For ever on our Tongues; 

Sinners from his free Love derive 
The Ground of all their Songs. 


Ve Saints employ your Breath, 
In Honour to the Son; 
Who boughtyour Souls from Hell and Death, 


By of ring up his own. - 


Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain; 

Whote Light, and Pow'r, and Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men, 


While God the Comforter 

Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
O may the Blood 1. Water bear 

The fame Record within? 


To the great Qne and Three, 
hat ſcal the Grace in Heav'n, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Glory giv'n,. _. 
H Y M N LV. The Sime. 


V E give immortal Praiſe 
To God the Father's Love, 
For all our Comtorts here, 
And better Hopes above. 
He ſent his own Jo die for Sins 
Eternal von, That Man had done. 


[ 4] 
To Godithe Son belongs 1 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood, 
From everlaſting Woe, 
And now he lives, | And fees the Fruit 
And now. he reigus, [Of all his Pains, 


To God the Spirit's Name, 

Immortal Worſhip give: 

Whoſe new. excating Pow'r 

Makes the dead Sinner live. 
His Work compleats And fills the Soul 
The great Defigy, . I With Joy divine. 


Almighty God to Wy | 2 "WY 
Be endleſs Honours done; | 
The undixided N ' 
And the m yſterious On 
Where — fails - iſ Faith vails 
With all her Pow'rt, And Love a 


HYMN LVL. The Same. MM 
O him that hefe us rt, 
Before the World began; 
To him that bore che Curſe | 4 
To ſave rebellious Man: 
To him that form'd Is endleſs Praiſe © 
Our Hearts anew; And Glory due. 
The Father's e mall run (fl 
Through our immortal Songs!! 
We bring to God, the Son, . 
Hoſannas on our Tongues. - 14416 


Leas 
Qur, Lips, addreſa | With equal Praiſe 
The Spirit's Name, And / 


R 


2 Lac ty be 
L Aud Angel raund the Throne, 
For evet bleſs and love 
The f; Three in One! 
Thus Hawn fall 4 When Earth and 


raiſe Time 


His Honor bien, Grow, * | and Ae. 


" 
HYMN Lyrt. = 


Angels praiſe the Lonb. 
HE Lord, the ſovertign King. 
Hath fix'd his Throne on high, 
O'er all the heav'nly World he a 
And all beneath the an 


Ye Angels great in Migh 
And ſwitt to do his il, 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice Ye 1 
Whoſe Pleaſure ye full. 5 * 


e ' 

Let the bi ht Hoſts, who. wait 12.436 1 51 
The O 288 un 

And guard his. Churches w ken-hey,pray, 
Join iu the Praiſe they Hing. 


While all his wond/rous Work 
; Thro' his vaßt Kingdom ew. 
] Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
6 Shall ting his Graces too. 
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u'Y MN” Lt. The Brazen Serpent, 


1TH fiery Serpents . 4 
When Itr'e's mourning 

And figh'd to be reliev/d;; 14 Te 

A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet 

Of molten Braſs to View diſp play * 
The Patients look'd and li 

But, Oh, what Heahng to the Hell” 

Does Jeſu's greater Croſs im 
To thbſe who ſeck a Cure 

Iſr'el of old, and we no leſe, 


The ſame ipdulgent Grace confeſs, 
Whilſt Life and Breath endure. 


wt 
To Reaſon's View, fo ſtran 1 
Self- ri Souk will f 

And periſh in their Pride! 
Not ſo the Stung with Sin and Lan, 
Theſe all cheit Salvation draw 


From Jeſu's bleeding Side. 4A 
May we Den 
And other Objects count but Loſs, _ 

No other Gain explore? 
Here ſtill by — on fakes Eyes, 
Teamin ears . 

pry dere agul, 

Hail great Immanuel, balmy Name 
e 3 
ee Free 7 - ＋ 


„ 
We own no other Cure but thing, 
Thad the Deliverer Ai ine, 


Out Hearth, our Lite, our. All. : 


AY * N LIx. Goy mide Nan. 8 


0 L onour "God: how. wood rous great on 
Is thing edict Name! | 
The Glorics of thy heay'uly State, . On 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. ; 4 
When we behold thy Work on high, A 
The Moon that-ryles the Nigh ity. IE 
And Stars that well adorn the 55 "ha To 
Thoſe Rot Ing Warlds ot, Light. * _ 
Lord, what. 8 Man, or all his Race, N - 
Who delt fa Le below, * Fi 
That thos mould rifit him with Glace, Stret 
And love his Nature Gt * Ot 
That thifle e eternal. 77 mould bay ; T's. Driv 
To take a L orm, et W. 
Made lower than his Fade u. ene | Poor, 
To fave 1 4yT9 12 Worm ! at "8 Int 
Jeſus, our Lord, w 1 great A 3 
u 


Is thine 8 ame!!! 
The Glotirs of thy heav'ply — 
Let the whole —— 


N VN N. Ex. Faid in Aer, ' 1 


OW ſad our State b A Nate i, 
Our Sin how Rene $ ſtains: 


$$ = 

An Satan binds!ouricaprivte 28 * nto! 

Faſt in his lar ih Chains. sad 

But there's a Vdc bt 8570 ee 0 f y 
SCunds from God's facred Nord; ole 

Ho! ye deſpairing, Sinners come, 1 


And truſt pon the Lorfãd. 
O may we hear th" Altnighty Can £4 vio 
And run to this Neef! lle * 
We would believes Peorujlcy or Ar 
O help 6ur Uebe! 3 nd 2 15 
To the bleſt Fountain of thy; Blood, . . 
Teach us, O Lord, te Byy bi 1 r 


There may we waſh gur ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt dye! v1 y 
Stretch, out thy Arm, victoriqus king, 1 
Our reig ming Sins Tubdue”; ; 
Drive the'old Dragon from his Seve, FR 
With his infernal Crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak and helpleſs Worms, 5 
Into thy Hands we fall ; 

Be thou our Strength ag Rightcouſnels, | 
Our Jeſus, And our A! . 


H Y M N LXI. "Thiankfgiving. 


Mes and right it is to wr 
Glo — e God and K E 


Meet in er'ry Time and Place, 7 7 
Lo rehearſe his folen mn Praiſe. 


ye Saints, the Song —— 
1 the chearful Sound; 
Haga hel thro* the World abroad, 
Glory to th* eternal God. 


Praifes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou dur l hanks receive 3 
Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador d. 


Tho' th' injurious World exclaim, 
Sing we ſill in Jeſu's Name; 


Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 
'T hee our Lord and God confeſs. 


HYMN LXH. Therefore with Augels, Kc. 


I ORD and God of heav'nly Pow'rs, 
+ Theirs—yet oh benignly ours ; 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name. 


Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angels and Archangels } join; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 


Echoing thy eternal Praiſe. 


[Toly, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by Heaven and Earth ador' d; 
Full of thee, they ever cry, i 


Glory be to God moſt 8 


Pea 


Mar 


Sov' 
The 
Gla 
Glo 
IIail 
Hail 
The 


Lore 


Chr 
Chri 
Lam 
Savii 


Pow 


Ju {ti 
ow 
Hear 


Hear 
With 
One 
One 


1 


* 
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et pay obey ie ai Np 
ta GOn,oh. hug " W A 
G be 0 e eb ues nou 

God whoſe Glory. fills Rx * 


Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'd, 
Man, the well-belevid ef HS One ins 
Sov'reign Father; heayuly” K et Nestes 
Thee we now preſame to ng; r U 
Glad thine Attributes cos fs , VV! vl 
Glorious all and _numheriects W. 2 gar 
Hail by all thy Works ador'd, d 
Hail the everlaſfing Lord! & , 4 * 
Thee with thanktul Hearts: 2 prove 1 
Lord of Pow'r, and God of Love. | 
Chriſt our Lord and God we on, bt 
Chriſt the Father's ny £0 £2 % 
Lamb of Gudcor-Smin . 0 
Saviour of oſfending Man. Wanne 
Pow'rtul Advorare with God, A a 
— us oy he Blood + .... : 
wth =. r in Mergy bow, - 
Hear the orld's Atanement how 
Hear ; for thou, O Chriſt, alone 
With thy gracious Sire, art one; % r An 
One the Holy GH 7 nd thee, 1 
One ſußfeme etetüal 610 e yi 
HYMN I Tt Ma * 
5 is amg, the CRE, rat 
And n bie 0 dying "at, 


EN 
Whilſt we this Sentence ſcan : 
Come; Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lord. 
Compleat for helplcts Man. A 


Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd for Sinners N raf; Peace ; 2 
Their mighty Det 
Acculing Law, cancell'd Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended God, 
In ſwect Oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim ? 

The Law na | can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: 

Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 

The Priſon-houſe a Whiſper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go. 


O Unbelief, injurious Bar ! | 

Source of tormenting 1 751 Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 

Where' er thy loud Objections fall, 

Tis fimh'd, ſtill may anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry Cry. * 


His Toil, divinel finiſh'd ſtands, 

But ah ! the Praiſe his Word de 
Careful may we 2 ! 

Conctufion to our Souls be this, 

| Becauſe Salvation finiſh'd'is, 

+ © Our Thanks ſhall never td, 


WP O 


= 
Oo > > On WS FL 2» 


2 


* 
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H Y M,N, LXV. Adoption. 
8 
The Father hath beſtow d 1A 
On Sinners of a mortal Race,: |; ics 
Toe EE Its 0 ah 


—— | . 11 

ket ble be ade ade: 80 

1 when) —— fee their. Saviour GR 
ae 


— 8 ſo much divine, vt £40 
rials well endure ; n of 1 
May purge our Souls from Save and Sing 
rg red onud ap | 
O Lord, if in th #2 | 75 
We — ry Gn > x 
Send down thy Spirit, Uke a Dove, 
To reſt upon each Heart. 
Suffer us not to lie n 
Like Slaves before th Throne: wo 
Let each now, Abba, Father, NN Wy 
And thou the Kindred on. 2151 


HY MN IXVI. Enjoyment of e 


ORD, what a Heav'n of 55 Grace! 
Shines thro? the Beauties of Pace, 

O light our Pafſions'to a Flame! , 
Then ſhall we loye thy charming Nahen 


Then will a Sceng of ſacred Io, .- 4 
Our raptur'd Byes and Souls emplpy; ze 


* 1 
Then ſhall we long to guze UwAy, © - 

A long and everline Day. 0 4H 

Send Comforts, Lori, om thy Right 1 
While we paſs kr“ ts Bitten Land}, ... 
And in hw 4 Temple let uy fee I 

A Glimp of Love, Sumpf of cher. 


u Y/MN TLxott. | 
Glory and Grace in tlie Perfon enter. 
N OW to the Lord, a noble Sdeg; 
Awake my Seh, awitke ray” Tipu 
Hoſunna"wrh' Can Nurfc, 
And all his bootidltefs Love prodliirh? - / 


See where it ſhines im Jeſu's Face = 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace 3 


God in the FTérfom of his Sn © #7) 


Hath all ais mig htieſt Works out- done. 


Grace, 'tis 2 ſweer, a charming Theme! 
Exult, ny Ssul, arJefa's Nane! 

Ye Angels dwelt the Sound?: 
Ye Here ns, * tothe — - | 


Oh that we all may react the Place, 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beauties. you bebald, 
And ling has Name to wg of Gold. 


HY MN IXVIM. Looking Ws 
Hs glorious the Lamb 


Is feen on His Throne! 


Tt i ] 


His Labours are oer, 
' Has Conqueſts put on: ben 0200 'þ 


A Kingdom is giv.n, 3 
into our Lamb's Hand, 


In Earth and in Heav'n, _ wh, 


For ever to ſtand. 
Ye Sinners below 
1 truſt in the Lord, 
to his Arm, | 
. onour, his Word : 
Athirſt for Nis Favour, © 


His Godhead adore, 4 w 5 * 


Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy ever more 1 


HY M N LXIX. n 


EEP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
Our, Guilt and our — 2 own : 
Great God, we own th' unha 
Whence ſprung our Nature, — "oh r Sham, 


But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 

We fing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 
We fing thine everlaſting Son, 

Who ;oin'd our Nature to his own; 
Adam, the ſecond, from the Duſt 

R aiſes the Ruins of the firſt, 


Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, 
There have the Sans of Adam found 
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Abounding Lite; there glorious Grace 
Reigus thro! the Bord oor Rightrouſhc - 


H Y M N IXX. Seon. 
ALV 4 TIONT O rhe joyful Sound! 
Wat Pleafure to our Ears ? 

A Sov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 

A Cordial for our Fears. 


Buried in Sorrow, and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay ! | 
O may we riſe by Grace divine, 
And fee a heav'nly Day 1 


Salvation ! let the Echo fx 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Covtpire to raife the Sobnd. 


Wy wk"rixz 
Crarsrs V6 over Satin. , 
OSANNA Yair cotiquting r L 
Ine Prince of Hartneſe fries ; 
His Frecps ruſh hendlang down to Hell, 
Like Light' . trot the Skies. 


There bomifd iu Chains the Liens roar, 
And fright' the Fefe d Sheep! © 

But heavy Bars conſine their Po- 
And Makee to the Deep. 


Hoſanna to our conqu' ring King! 
All hail, incarnate Love! 

Ten chou Sdnvs and Glories walt 
To crown thy Head above, © 


* 


Stre 


Thy 


18 ] 
Thy Vict'ries, and thy deathly Fame, 
I hro' the wide Workt ſhall run; 
And everlaſing Ages hag. 5 
Ihe Triumphs thou haſt w an. 0 


HY MN TXXII. A bend Corel. 

Lesv are the Souls that heat and . 
The Goſpels jaytyl Sound, 

Feace ſhall attend the Path they 5 


And Light their Steps ſurroun 


heir Joy ſhall-beayTheir- Spirits up, 

Theo” ther Redocmer's Name 4 |, | 9 
His ty way oder. Tae 

Nor Satan.darez.coaderho. 


1 The Lord our Glory, ang Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives 


 Lirael, thy King for reigns, 3 
: Thy App pn 5 N wit 12 


H Y M.Ne LXXIII. Before Prayer. 


ING tothe Lord, Jehovah's Nane, 
And in his Strength rejoice : 
When his Salvation is our W 

Exalted, be our Voi, A 


with T bis awfy} Sight 
And Pn ä T 
The Lord's a God af bauuudicks , 


The whole Creatog's Ring- 


» wa 


eee eee 
75 with its Caverns dark and dtep, 1 
Lies in his fpacious Hand 
Ile fix'd the Seas what Bounds to kerp, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand; "+ 
Come, and with humble, Souls adore, 
Come kneel before his Face: 


May we the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace? 


H Y M N'1XxXIV; 

The Church is God's Houſe and Care; 
Puna ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 
n x 


; While in his boly Courts ye wait, 
Saints, that to his Houſe belong. 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good, 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet employ ; 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and fill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 
Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his Love, 
Py Prieſts exalt his Name; . 
Amongſt his Saints he ever d wells 
His Church is his Jeruſalem. i 


HYMN LXXV. Prailing Gov, 


G Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, | 
The ſov'reign King of Kings, 
And be his Grace ador'd. 


; es A Name, 


Are ſtill the ſame, 
H mighty is his Hand! 
What Wonder hattrihe done |. FLY 
A rey pry nb ces | 


And ſpread he Heay'us ene, | - G 
Thy Moors Lord, | And — \ 
Shall fill epdure,' *,. | Abides thy Word 

He te LEE. W 

All ins, 5 
And pity d the fad Suit, We: ; 
The ruitz' d n ia, 


Thy-Mercy, Lord,, ver fure 
Shall-Rilt © ſtill endure, f Ties thy "Th 
He ſent his only Son \ 


To ſave us dem our, Woe, * 
From Satan, Sin, apd Deaths... 


His Pow'r ahd V2 A fag ſet his Name K I] 


Are we 8 Ye-qndlefy Prail 
YI: L Te fame. 
* ERS [ that dwelf below the wad 
, Let the Creator Praife atiſe ; 
Let the Ver Tang: Name be ſung 


1 e 


Eternal are hy Loty, 

Eternal Trifth 7 Mer i hy Wor rn: 

Thy Praife ſhalt fold 

'Till Suns rn = Fi . — 


191 
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" H YMM [LXXVP. - 5 * 
Deßrmg Ces Love to de ſhed breud im n 
the .Heacr. ; Dee 


OME, drazeſt Loud, doſcond and dell. An. 
By Faith, und Love, in cv'ry Breaſt ; 

Then ſhall we know, und taſte, and trql, 

The Joys that cahnat be exprefy'd !! 
Core; fill dur Heats, wich g 

Make our enlarged Souls 

And learn the Height, Breadrd, Leng, 

Of thine unmeaſurable Urace. 


Now to the God D TO eah 4 
More thun our Thoughts 5 10 
Be evertiftiby Hendort done, e 

By all the Church, theough Chat his 804 


De 

Salvatiom y- Grate aer * 
OW. to the. Fos T of God! 7 
Be evettaſtitip Hbasürz y 2 3; . 
He from Hen (we ble 75 
He calls loſt Wand ri 0 155 
Not for our Duties or Deſerts, ö 929 f 
But of his own abouniling Grace, 4 


He works Salvation in our Hearts, . 
And forms Tepe for his Praiſe, Ie 
'T was his own FN 7 x 

To reſoue Rebels d 7 72 Ht 
He gave us Grace 1 mm Chriſt his on, 44 w 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 


1 * 
1 
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eus, the ear. at 1. 
And makes his Eather's Sers Hanp e 
Declares the great I. ranſactions p. . ' 
And brings 1qyagetal Nies down: . 


u NN LENIN, . 
Sight of God and Cr in Heayen, 


Eſcend. from Heav'n immortal Dore, -, 
Stoop down. and take uy on thy Wien 


And mount, ang bear us far aboye- |, 


The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sigbe li! 
Of our A Father's Throne ' 


There ſits our Saviour, crown'd wich Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. | 


Adorcing Saints around ham: ſtand, 

And Thrones and Pow'rs before hun fall, 
The God flanes gracious thro” the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 


When ſhall the Day, dear Lord,” appear, - 
That we ſhall mount to dwelt above, 
And, ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view thy Face, and fung thy Love 


H Y M N EXMX: N. Inviting to-Praiſe, 
9 guilty Souls, and fice away, 
| Like Doves to Jelu* s Wounds, ©. 

This is the welcome Gosrer-Day, 

Wherein free Grace abounds. 


£ 
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God lov'd the World, and gave his Son 
To drink the Cup of Wrath; * 
Aud jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out aone | 

That come to him by Faith, + ng 


HY M N IXXXI. The Same, 


Pen ye the Lord, tis good to raite 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe 7' 
His Nature and his Works invite, N 
To make this Duty our Delight. og K 


Sing to the Lord, exalt him h 

Who ſpreads his Clouds — the Sly! * 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, * 
Nor lets 6 rops deſcend in van. 


He form'd the Stars, thoſe . 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound? 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn, 

And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with ny 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. \ 


But Saints, are lovely in his Sight ; 

He views his Children with Delight ; 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 
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HYMN LXXXIT, | Pho ame. & bs 


E Seekets of God,” > =: 
Whoſe ngen Sc 


Is ever imploy d 


In Chnit's Blood ai 24 


With Praiſes unceaſipg. 
ML: Jeſus proclaim, 


ing and bleſtingg 
is excellent Name, 


'Tis Jeſus commands, | + +; 


'T 0 


N Lon all to en 
nd lift up 1x: hg 
And pg x ham you 
And . we grß . er 
Our Jeſus his Dve, - 
Do thou, bleſſed Spinity/ 
Our Natures renew 


bn! 


1 


HY M NN Ie. lniverial Pei 


H. 


Strives © age 6 — . | 


Each a double Tribute, pays 
Sings its Furt, and then 


ys; 17 
Wake, for Shame, —— 
Wake! and gladly fi art ; 1 | 
8 a d, Vers, 


Learn of Birds, an 


How t* employ thy 


Call whole aloe oe N 
Since tas He whal Ws YON TY 


5 mp? 7 
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oin we in one endleſs Song, 
Who to one God all belong. 


Live for ever, glorious Lord 
Live by all thy Works ador” a; 
One in Three, and Three in One, 


All Things bow to thee alone. 


HY MN LXXXIV, The New Creation. 


TTEND while God's eternal Son, 
A Doth his oun Glories ſhew 3 
« Behold, I fit upon my Threne, 
Creating all Things new. | 


« Nature and Sin are paſt away, 
„ And the old Adam dies, 

„% My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
« Sec anew World ariſe !”? 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet us free 
From our old State of Sin; 

O make our Souls alive to thee, 
Create new Pow'ry within. 


Renew our Eyes, and form, our Fan, 
And mats our Hearts afreſh ; 

Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. 


Fat from the Regions of the Dead. 
From Sin and. Earth and Hel; 

In the new World thy Grace hath Bae 
May we for ever dell 74 


: 
( 
1) 
* 
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HY MN IXXXV.” Tahging for Cuxis 


T 
Come, thou woundcd Lamb.of = 
Come waſh us in-thy © 'B 


Hide us within thy Wound, then Pein 
Is ſweet, abd Life et Beach d. Gain. 


Take our r poor, Hearts, and let them be 


For ever to all but the: 
Seal thou our Breaft; and let us Wer 
That Tien of 0 we wn; there * 
. bleſt a thob w ho „ 1 370; v4 


Cloſe ſhelter 405 8 in thy. who Silla mor y'- — 
Who Life and Strength fro thence ie, 
And by thee, move, Aid in thee Hire. 


How can it be, thou hear? hexy'nly. Ki 

That thou ſhould'f Man to King, 7 | 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 2 
Deck'd with a 'Never-fadibg Crow! 


Ah, Lord ! enlarge our ſcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrought 3 A 
Unlooſe our ſtamm ring Tongus to te 

Thy Love immente, unſearc ble. 


Firſt-botn of wan rethren th 
To thee both Bard Fee v 8 
e LY 


Help us to thee 45 0 All et 
Thine may wed, * live? 5 


% ” * 4 4 
pray 4 whoa 125 5 


C 


a 


MYMN LXXXVL, The S Ile 
Love * —— ſweet thou art, 8 
"When wk loaging W 

An taken up by thee ? | * 
Oh male me and * to peore, i e 
The Greatnets of redeeming Love, e- 0? St 

The Love. of, Chriſt tome. may f 
God only knows the Love of God/4 Caſt 
O that iz new- wore ſhed abroad - IP Ly 

In each ogra fony: Heart 1 | | He 
For Love I'd. f by for 3 P d r, C: 
This only " 6" I Tur 

Be mine thiy better ro . * T. 
O chat we could for ever £6176 * Ct, I How 
With Mary, at the Maier's res | Ty 
Be this aur Choice! ue 
Out only Care, Delight, and Une, ra, * 
Our Jay, dur Heav'n on Zart, n Gaze 

To hear the Btidegroam' m Voice. Ti 
Thy oy Love, may! we $Qquimn » Leare 
Nothing on Nh beneath, Defige, - P Mi 

Nothing in Hear*n-abeve 3 | Count 
Let Earth ang all its Trifies go, ms. | Tr. 


Give us, O Lord, thy —_ to know, | 
Give us hy! preciyus Lo ves .. 4 


= 


C 


T# | + 4 
H * * N LAEXXV I: 2h 
cn thy Way zuitirthe:Lear;; d. l 
OME, my Soul, before the Lamb, 
Fall and "Skis Rev'rence ; 
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Blcſs him for: his Blood and Name 
Sing his: great Deliv' run. © 
Why ſhould S6rtow bow thee og 
Tian or Temptation! 
Is not Chnſ upon * Throne, n ©) 


Still thy ſtrong: Salvation 1 


Caſt thy Rutdeni os je Lord, ah 
Leave them With thy Saviout ; 

He nan es were Un 
Can and wall deliver. 


Turn thee to thy Reſt, my Soul,” 
T urtr thee and difcover 
How he yet is Merciful, Ban Tel 
Turn thee 40 ch Lover. n MN 
Pluſh that thou haſt bim forgot,” 
Who can happy" mike Þ 
Gaze upon him who thee dovghn, 
Till to him he takes thee.” 


Leave thy earthly Cares behind, 
Mind alone thy Saviour; 4 N 
Count thou all beſide but Mad, 4 
Trample ok ane! "7 4 n 


HYMN XXV. The Ohtifhinn Race. 
WAKE our Souls, away our Fears; 
Let ev*ry trembling Thought be gone} 
Awake and run the heay/nly Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


_ 
* 11 1 
* 


1 70 J 
True, 'tira Gram und ther ay Road 

And mortal Spirus tire aud taint ;- » 

But we forget the naughty. Goch NENT 
That feeds the Strength, of ev'ry Saint. 

O mighty God thy matchleſs Pow'r 

Is ever new and ever young 1 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years... + 
Their everlaſting Circles Tun. PHD * 


From thee; theo i 


FF Ci 
i 5 
* 


Springs 
Believers drink a freſkn Supply, . 
While ſuch as truſt their native — 


Shall melt away, and drop and die- 


Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 

Oh may we mount to thine Ab ede?! 
On Wings 0h Loe u . Jjeſus ly, 217 
Nor tire amid the n Rad bod 


HY M N, LXXXIR, 
We love him, becauſe he firſt loved us. 


F him who did-Salvation Nees r 
Lord, may we ever thn * 2 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll tlorginez 
Ariſe, ye ncedy, he'll relieve. 


Brernat Lord, Almighty King; . : 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ri ring ; 
'Fhou conquer*ſt all, — Above, 
Devik with Force, and Men with Love. 

' | þ G 1 


> 


bs l | Tg & * . C © © ' - 4 
. 2 [ o * 1 _ o £7 l - > $1 f _— * 
« LOCKS 9 WE Ll —_ 7 = A —_ 1 : A. 3 * = be 2 r 5 hb is 
TY 4 _ Pan N ILY M0. { MM AS = _ % = 1. = o \ hb - , - go be 
; e id dy IN EINE: * CCC OIEREREREGS 
bd 1 A 5 - l T - A N * Wr N * TY = _ 5 — — 
| 1 = b | 1 n ro * 1 F JN_ CS - 
6 * 2 1 CL - & 1 
* " — = —— 


L I 
To ſhame-onr Sins, Chriſt: bluſh'd in Bluad, 
He clay aug 45 o bew us God; _—- 
Let all the M al own and know, ( 
That none. bar, Gad ſuch Love could bos. 


HY M N 10. Ea 


To, Goltbrhg. only, Wales 
Our Saviour and our wy LR 


b Let all:thanSainds batyke Shi BOND 4 
Their humble Praiſes bring. | 


DFE: - 'Tis his r wl vice wn 
| His Counſel and hie Care, up :'2 n 

Preſetxes us ſaſe n Nin and Dead 
| And ev* ry hurtful Snare. PI 


vn He will preſence Be Saints, * 
f Unblemiſh's and com — 
I Before the Af. his £ 
With Joys winely = 

\ Then A che 
wa wes gez 
I hall bleſs the Co 

And make bis Wonders — 


I To our Redeemer God, 

95 Wiſdom and P6w! Deiche, | 
* + I immortal Crowns 9 mp 

N And everlalting Seng. 


. 
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HYMN 2 Te lebt . 
Thou in dehBοmn the Oeptiles truſt, 
Thou only Rel, en 17 2X7: 

Oh tune our Soul to praiſe thy Name, 1 


Jeſus ! unchangeaþle, the ſame 5 7 1. 
If Angels wiHfſt to thee + they Gn r. 


Wrap up their Puter in 
How dall we fut Dui I 20 
The great, the d- Deity F.! : 


of ie $444 77 
Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb. 1 1 
'F 8 Lord, thou great 1 Am“ J. 
With all our Pow'r, thy Grice'we b * 


Our Jer eur Peace, du our RI | Du. 


Live, ever glorious Jefus! live, - 

Worthy all Blethngs to receive ! 

Worthy on high enthron'd to fit © * 

m_ cv 'ry Pow'r beneath ey Feat © ny 

"7 7. 1 

H Y M N XCIL Unfruitfylnels.  -.- 

ONG bare we fat beneath the Sound > 
Of thy Salvation Lord, 1 

But ſtill Fl weak our Faith is e 

And Knowledge of thy Word — 


Oſt we frequent . . c 


Vet hear almoſt 
How ſmall a Portion of thy me 
Do our r falſe Hearts retain-!” 


; - 


* 6 © 


Cf. 8 3 
Our gracigus Saviour and our God, 
al th judgments oraky Rod, T * 
all Judgments 
And Bleffings 6 thy Throne 1 0 » 


How cold and feeble is gur Love, 
How negligent our Fear? © © 
How low ear Miabs gfe — 
How few Aﬀections — N 
Great God. ral g 
To give ——— Seccaſas pl r | 
Write thy Salvation on our Hearts, | 
And wake us Merge 


HYMN XCIII. The Church, a Garden. 
ION's a Garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground ; 


A little Spot inclos'd A. + --- MY 
Out of the P World" 3 


Like Spicy Trees, Believers ſtand, 
Plant an A ty Hand; 
And all the Springs in Zion flow, 
To make the rich lantation grow. 


Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume; 


— 
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41 
_ Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe- . 
4 A gracious Gale ow Plants beneath. 


Make thou our Spices fla abroad, 

A grateful Incenſe to our God ; 

Let Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And exery Grage be attive lere. * 


OLY Lamb, who chee receive, 
Who. in thee begin to live, © 
Day and Night they cry to thee,” 


Fix, O fix capb wavlring ings: 
To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our Souls in Lore. 


Full of Guik. and Miſery; | 
Thing we are, thou Soh of God, 


Take the Purchaſc 


Love unf peakable are ching, rr 2 


Praiſe b y all to thee be gi * 
Sons of Earth and Hoi of RG. 
HY MN RV. 1 


Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth. 
UR drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep 1 ye fo 
Awake cach ſluggiſh Soul; 


Duſt and A ſhes tho“ we be, 


ef thy. Sid. 
Boundleſs Wätzom. Bur dixincy ut 0 40 


* 


* 
's 


u Y M N c. Rudeingtionfound. *' 


As thou art, ſo let ut be. ar bud 


(8 ] 
Nothing has half our Work to 68; & 2.0 
Yer nothing's half ſo dal 
The little Ants for one Grow 11 2344 
Labour, and tug, and ſirive;; * 
Yet we who have x'Heav'ir debe, * 
How neghgent we Hive. 2 
We, for whom God the Son came en. 
And labour d for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown wo * . 
He purchas d with his-Blood ! 1 


Lord, ſhall we lis ſo flaggiſh fall, 
And never act our Parts ? 

Come, holy Dove, ſtom th! mig Hill, 
And fit, and warm our Hearts. A 


Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
Upward our Souls all Fife; 


With Hands of Faith, and. Wings of Love | 
We'll fly and take t the Prize 


. 


CurrsT's eech ta 2 r 
APPY he who cer believes FA 
The 2 Ape 10 
Who at Jeſu” 1 H; and receives 
The Gift of Righteouſneſs : 
Gol is his Salvation's-God,” 
The Lord is his Almighty Shield: 
He with Grace ſhall be endowd. 
And then with Glory BIG. 


( 26 } 
Did the Sia of Adam lay, © ts | 

And ruin all ie Racer Im 
Jetus takes our Sins away, _ EN adit 

By ſuf ring in our Place: 
He perform d hat God requit d, 
And anſwer's all the Law demands; _ 
In his Righteouſneſs attir d, : 

The true Believer ſands. 


Moſes, wii Bias bake oo 55-21 it 
The Righreouſnefs divine Fo © 


* 


Beheld from far the bleeding Lamb, 
= Of his Righteouſneſs foretold, 
=. And truſted in the ſame, _ 
: How perverſely did the Jews . 
His Righteouſneſs diſcard ! 
Shall r then his Love . 
A ight his t Reward! _ 
Of the 1 85 1 The End, "1 F 
And after we have done dur beſt. 
On his Grace we muſt depend, 
And in his Merits reſt. 


What a Nh of Love 
in God's Deſigus appears ! 
ſeſus coming from above.. 
* Our Sin and Torment bears: 


3 
God imputes Man' ain API 14 2 
Imputes to 9 — his R ig x VF 
Guilty he doth FRA as s $415] 


— — ebe 


NTM Ne 
Gon's Condeſcenfion te dur Worthip; : 13 
HY Favoufs, Lord, furp nase dar $ouls 3 
Will che Eterndl dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, - 
To tempt thy Charntot onmnπwã/ꝭjia thus? 
Still might be fall his datty Thrane, 
And pray his Ears wth Gabnel's, 
But th' heayaly Majelly comes dewu, 
And bbws'to hearken to our bngues. 
Great God! what bao Nexus we: pay 
For Love ſo _— a#thine® © -* 88 
Words are bau A, Anu Töngues WOT 
But thy Compdlton'satt divine. fea * * 


HY MN win, The Nes * 


bl, 


P to the Lond. 7 og. = 
And news Ng 22 n 
Let ene 1 70 1 
And tell ow bis Penne are. 4 
He that can” — 2 Worlds he 10 
Or with his „or with ud R l 


His Goodne a marin be * 
And eee +> * 0 
— * - 


go" 2 


72 J 
Our Sorrows aud our Tears we pour 
Into the Baſom of our Gd; * 
He hears us iu the mournful Hour 
And helps us bear the henry Load. 


Oh! could ouritharkful Heatts'deviſc | 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 
Jo the third Heav'n our Songs mould b. 


And teach the golden _—_ wy: __ | 0 
ab | 


HY MN XCIX.” 
Fervency of Devotion felired. 


CME holy Spirit, hear*nly dove, 
With all th Ruled ting Pow'rs, . H. 
Kindle a Flame of facred Love _ | T} 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. | r 


Look how we grovel here below, = Th 
Fond of theſe carthly Toys ; Boe { 

Our Souls haw heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys! * 


In yxin we tuve ous formal Songs, _ OE 
F 3 
nas languiſh mn dur Tongues, 

And our dies. ns 


| and hall a ener ins. | 5 
At this poor „et hee an 
our Lese oF thee, - b 
And thine to us ſo greaꝝꝭ 7 5 17 


> 
EF 


Come, ſhed abroad rere Love, - n 


L 
— 


3 


With all thy Conn 


And that/ſhall Kindle s. 


H YF MN c. Tesa r 8 
O praiſe redeeming Lone, 
| Dear Chriſtians, Ie 
Come thou diriner Dose, 


And help us to rejoice | 1 
Our 


Bleſt Spirit, 0! Mfr =, 
Here, Lord, N 5 
The Riches of thy Grace, aA 
Till chou ſhalt cal us higher, "HF 
There to behold thy, Faces n LAY 
Oh Hei cht of Grace, eins S110 1 
Oh of Love, | 


Lord ner K L 

Our Place above. od ith —_ 
Who can thy Love By. * K 
Thy Mercy ne er deca L! 1 * Af 9 
We of dry + . \ 7 
Than love thee all our Hays, 

Bleſs God eathy Soul + i? r 


Ev'n unto Dent ow ag $41. A 
And write a Sbagy . bn 
For ev ry Reifen 


TE 
N : 1 A = © # %, a + RS ng > In MY ao d 


1 
* _ = = * . * 
q == C 1 . N a W 
. FA „ . 
s „ 2 „ 0 re OO Oe: Eos ow 4 — 
* 


Sing the ſweet Promiſe ot ha Gras | 


CW] 


MV MN 0. T0 9 . Proc 


Praiſe to Gop for Crestion and Redemption. Fe 
ET thi reg Tay Cory, Lord, ie 
Who nevet 15 thy Grate ; A wW 

But our loud Songeiſnalbſtilt record 1 ; „ 
The Wonders of thy Nraiſe T7 | 
We raife our Shouts; O God, to thee,” 5 Nor 
And ſend them to th Throne 5 Tt 
All Glory to th* uhfed Three, * O mi 
The undivided O] 25H w Bu 


"Twas he (and we W ört Bis Wi t Thoſ 
That form'd us by Wort; 


'Tis he reſtores our Fuin'd OY * Ho 


Salvation tothe Lord x l 121 An 
Hoſanna ! let the — hp da n Sire 
Repeat t the foyful An 


Rock's, Hills and bond . — 
In one eternal Round: 40 0 
an to it 13'z: * 
HY MN Gun 3it {+5 | 
The Faithfulneſs of Gon: — De 
Egin, my Tongue, ſome heaw'nly Theme, 
And cock ſome 1 Thing, 
The mighty Wecke or migheier Name, 
Ot our eterpal Ling. R el 
Tell of his wond'rous-Paithfulneſh = 
And ſound his Pow'rinbrdad; ii nf 


And the performing Gods 


* 
- 


81 J 
Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying Men 3 l 
His Hand hath writ the ſacred Word - ? 
With an immo en. 


Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs, - | 8 
he mi My Promiſes ſhines, ; , 1 n 
Nor can ow” rs, of Darkues raze — 
Thoſe everlaſling Lines. . KG ; 
O might I hear thine heav ny Tongua. 9 2 

But whiſper, Thou art mine! 
Thoſe 0% OP Words ſhould raiſe my Song 


. . 
: N 1 4 


almoſt divine. 74 ” 8+ 
2 would our leapi ping Hearts rejoices, 
And think our Heavy n erg 1 
Give us to hear thy gracious PBS tn _— | 
And Faith deſires no more. n 


HYMN CI. 1 de fe 
LESS'D Morning, whoſe young dawn- 


ing Rays, 
Beheld our riſing God : 14 
That ſaw, him triumph o'er the Dat, 
And leave his laſt Abode !' &1 


la the cold Priſon ofs Tomb, 
The dead Redeemer lay, * 
Till the revolving: Skies wy D 
The third, th* appointed Day. 1 
Hell and the Grave unite their Force, 
To hold our God in van; 


| — 


The ſlceping Conqu'ror n oſe, 


To thy vroat Name, Almighty Lord, 


L Be ] 


And burlt their ſerble Chai. 


1 « 


Theſe ſacred Hours we 4 
And loud Hoſannas thall-procia 
The Triumph of the Day. 


Salvation and immortal Praiſe, 
To our victonous King, 

Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks and Seas, 
With glad Hoſknnas ring. 


' 


KY MN CIV. Praife to the Redeemer. 


3 in a Gulph of dark Deſpair, 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 

Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


With pitying Eyts, the Prince of Grace 


Beheld our helpleſs Griet ? 
He faw, and'(O amazing Love !) 
He ran to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhining Seats above, 
With joyful Haſte he fled, / 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleth; 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


Oh! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 

And all harmonious human Tongues 

The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


Angels aſſiſt our, wrt Joys, 


( 83 ] 


Strike all your: of Gold; "01 
But when you Taife — 4s hi _ Notes 'S 
His Love Can neter. derte * A 


H vu _ Rar e's 
Paſſion and Exaltation bf CHRIST.) - 
OME, all 4armotfious Tongues,” 
Your nobleſt'Mufic bring; 
'Tis Chriſt the eveAaſting God, 
And Chriſt the Man, we in. 


Tell how he took dur Fleſh, - 
To take away our Gwilt ! 

Sing the dear Drops d of Merod Blood, 
That helifh Monſters pin. 


Down to the Shades of Death © * 
He bow'd his awful ben py 
Yet he aroſe to five and rei | 


When Death itſelf 1s 

No more the r ren 4 
The Croſs and Natls more F : 

"or Hell itſelf ſhakes at ame, 


And all the Heavy*ns bobs 


There the Redeemer fits, OY 

High en his Fathet's Ihrone ??: ** 
The Father lays his- Veng'ance 2 q 

And (miles-upon ba” ursel 


1 [84 ] 
| HY. cui. 

F The Glory of Cuz1ST, in Heaven. is 
b H rhe-Delights, the heavnly. Joys w 
I The Glories of the, Place, | 
1 Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams, Buy 
L Of his o'erflowing Grace ! I 
f Sweet Majeſty and awful-Love, 5 Ia 
4 Sit ſmiling on his Brow, LES 4 
= And all the glorious Ranks above. , . 
; 4 At humble Diſtance. b WG. U 
= His Head, the dear majeſtic Head, © ' Ea 
= That cruel Thorns did wound. A 
See what immortal Glories ſhave, _ - Tu 
And circle it around!! Tory U 
This is the Man, th' exalted Man, Brea 
Whom we, unſeen, adore, A. 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, Strik 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 1. 
Lord, fet our Spirits all en Fire [14 

To ſee thy blefs'd Abode ; 
= And tune our Tongues to ſing the Praiſc | 
2 Of our incarnate God | 
1 HYMN cvit. +4 | Wan 
= Look on him whom they have pierced, and mourn. For 
= NFINITE Grief ! Woe! Was J 
1 Behold our blcedin | He 
= Hell and the Jews n his Death, Amazi 


. | And us'd the Roman Sword, And 


a 
the th rt 
Our 9297 Ade 'bors,"' A 


When Lo and ragged Tho 
His ſacre e War $L + 
Bur kiotty Whips, and r4 ada Teh, 


In vain do we lecuſe; 
ln vain we blame:the Roman 


And the more fpightful ewa EN al 
'Twere you, our Sins, ont cruel vi, 

His chief Tormentors were; {1 0 
Each of our, Crimes — r, 

And Unbelief che Spear. | Fits! 


'Twere you that puld-the Veg ices dow 
Upon his guiltleſs Head 

Break, break our Hearts, ob burſt theſe Eycy 
And let our Sorrow bleed. 


Strike, mighty Grace, each finty Sool, 
Till melting Waters flow; 


And dee Repeotancs e ut E 2 
In undiſſembled' Woe F ty 3 


HYMN evin.” The Same. 
LAS ! and did out Saviour bleed? 
And did our Soy'reign die ! 


2 
— 


He groan'd upon the Tree! 
Amazing Pity ! Grace un my. 
And Love _—_— Deg 


Would he devote that ſacred Head 8 
For ſuch à Worm as T? 1 
Was it for Crimes that I had done, © * 

1 


— — — 


266 


{86 ] 
Welt wight tlie Sun in Detuteſt Mde, 
And mut his Gries ip, . 
When God the wicht ty Witer dy = 
For Man, the Creattire's Sin. 


Thus might I hide my blufring Face, 
While has, dear Crofts appears; 

Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulueſo, 
And melt, my Eyes to Tears, 


But Drops of Gre cn ne ber repay 
The Debrof Loave-b owe; 
May I here give myſelf aw) 
A all chat I can dos 


HYMN 618. "he game. 


Is there a Thi betrenth 4he- Sky, 
Can Comfart ar e 
But our dear Say; Were Wou 
Here is a est and conitant . 
A Treaſure full of niche kb 
All elſe are empty 80 . 


Attend, my $001, fink Savin with Shame: 

Before his Face, who only came | 
To ſuffer, bleed and die; 5 

O think upon thy Sin and Guilt, | 

For which, his precious Blood was ſpilt, 

Thou didit him crucify. 


Lee, thou vile Picte of fafol Dif, 
Thy deareſt Lord dent ter thy Lu, 


1G” 


{ & 


Till bee Elec 1 . Nan 


See how he » 
Obſerve his en Pots ra * 1 ee 


Mark every Fear and Bab. 
See the deag Lotd | day like a Hef, © 
Amidſt Gon ntempt, an Stripes and Srie * ſs 

For thee a Sucvifice ; 

Fallen & unte abe ne Wend + 0 iO 
Deſpis'd by Men, and bab d wr 

do dear thy Ranſom Brice! ad 
Lord, didſt thou ſuſſet᷑ thus Fox. 2144 A 
Did iſt thou feel all this Miſery 


To give me Life and Peace? 
Fhen tet me —— my Heart. F f 
1 1s pu with thy Ty fo Sa 

hy Blood ſigng' my Releaſe. 
HYMN ex. 
Dita or "Sm +, oh Nn dd 


OWN ! . the native Suse, 
The Rebel- Angels fell“! 
And Thunder- Bolts of 1 Yeh: 
Purſu'd them degp to Hell. i 
Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs. "> 
Rebellious ves: was turd; 91 K 


And Jeſus ſippp'd beneath the Gravg ,, 


To fave a ſinking World, l 


O Love of infinite Degrec AP Aae 
Unmeaſurable Grace ! 203 buds 


[ 8 ] 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait'rous Race? 


H 

Muſt Angels fink for ever down, i 2 | | T 
And burn in quenchlefs Fire; 5 

While God forſakes his ſhining Throne O 
To raiſe us Wretches higher ? T 


Oh for this Love, let Rept 620 Skies 
Wied Hallelujahs ring! 
And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Hallelujahs fng 4 ago. | 


HY MN CXI. Caan — 
OME, happy Souls, approach your _ 
With new melodious Songs ; | 
Come, render to Almighty Grace 
The Tribute of your Topgues. 


Sp firange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 

The Father fent his equal Son, 
To grve them Lite agam. 


7 by; Hands, dear Jeſus, were not wid 
ith a rexenging Rod; | 
No hard Commiſſion to * 


The Vengeance of a 


But all was Mercy, all was mild, 

And Wrath forſook the Throne, 
When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. * 


[ ® ] 

Here, Sinners, you. man heel your. Woands, 
And wipe yous Sorrows: d h 

Truſt in the mighty 2 Name, 4 _M 


And you ſhall never de 

O deareſt, Lord. maln dann . * 197 
T' accept er oftec'd. Grace, 

Then will we bleſs the 2 8 Lore, 1 
And give the'Fiither Praiſe.” wy 107-0 

I 10 bel 194 64 *2/ 

WY MN exif. br" Wo 

: AISE your triimphant'S6ngs 
To an path cone 51 189 Fi 

Let the wide Earth re thy holy 
Celeſtial Grace has 2 — I 
Sing how eternal Lore 225 
Its chief Beloved'choſe, was 

And bid him raife our wretched Rare Ef 
From their Abyſt of Wees. - 8 
His Hand. no Thunder. Bears, | 


No Terror cloaths his Brow.;, , 
No Bolts to drive our guilty n, 


To fiercer Flames below: A 
Twas Merey fill'd the ae NOM 

And Wrath ſod filent by, 
When Chriſt wat ſent with Pardons op 

To Rebels doom d tu die. Nn 


Now Sinners, dry your Tears, e 
Sorrows-ceaſe 


wt, 1, 5 
: J | e 


: 


[. 96" | 3 
Bow to the Scepter of his — 
And take the offer'd al * 7 Lo 


Lord, we obey he hg. 16. 4 ner "4 * 
We lay an humble cam | 


Io the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
aaa ore and praiſe thy Name. 


= HY -M N - CXMI. 
= Behold J ſtand at the Door and knock, = 
I WI magnify thy Grace, O Lord; 
3 How plenteouſly, haſt thou 990 
A Supper fox thy Saints! 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid,” EY: x 
A Table thou haſt nchly fpread,  - 
To anfwer all our Wants. ; 


Now, Lord, allure our Souls to Thee, 

O kindly bid us come and fee, | 
And taſte how Good thou art; 

Knock with the Hammer of thy Word, 

Knock by thy pow'rful $ wing Lord, 
Lord break into each 


Darkneſs and Unbelief —— | 
And raviſh all our Souls with Love, 
Caſt out the Pow'r of Sin; 
Jeſus, attend our feeble. Pray'”r, ..._. } 
And for thyſelf our Hearts, prepare, 
Come in, our Lord, come in. 


Let Comfort, Love, and Jen and Ponce, 
Like Rivers flow, and fall increaſe, 


2 
F » 


97 J 
Unto the Ocean driv 'n: 
* Lord, condeſcend to fup with mr, 
= eee 
ä And ſup at laſt in Heav'n. 


Auer err 
ii 4 ron * * 


HYMN, &xrv. 4 
Repentance flowing, from the Patience i. 
ND are we Wretches e alive ? 
And do'we t 
| »Tis boundleſs; tis af — [1 
I That bears us up frem E , ud 


- . | The Bugdey of our weighty Guilt. 
4 1 l nary 
nd threat'ning Vengeance rolls et 
To cruſhour feeble Frames, 


Almighty Goodneſs, cries, Forbear, Fo 
And ſtrait the Thunder ftays 71. + 
And dare we now oke his Wrath, | 7-005 
And weary out his Grace | 1 
Lord we have long abus'd thy Lore, 
Too long indulg'd-our Sin © 
O that our Hearts may bleed to ſee 
What Rebels we have been! » > | 
/ | No more our Luſta may ye command, 
tl 8 — e thy 2 Hand, 
1 tretch out, ring 
5 W 7 ed 


Wi; 


*. Ly 


\ 1 n —_ a Mediator. | 
4 Co: let us lift our oy ful Eyes 
Up to the Court abgv 

2 An male to ce — Firtier thery, 

Þ pon a Throne of Love, 

3 Once — a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 

A Our God eee Fire, 

1 And Vengeance was his Name. 


2 Rich were ths, Drops of, Joſu's Niob, 


Tb can d his. 1 
Sy That ſprinkl'd ober the —— dee 
= And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. | 


Now we may bow befarechis Feeds: 
And ventute near tha. Lord! 

No fiery Cheruh guatds his Scat, 
Nor doubler flaming Sword. 


The peaceful Gates ede eh. Bliſs || 


open db 
High —— us rai — Noces of:Praiſe, 
And rpach th. Almighty, Throne. 
To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, | 
"Great, Advocate ob highs ;- y 
And Glory to thi cternaf King,, | 
That lays his Fury by, 


: 


s 1. 4 


( 93 ] 
H Y M N CXYL, 185 
The Darkneſs of Pov Auer. 499 
- ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns,  * 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, , - 
Too _ to ſound with mortal; Lines, ; 


Joo dark to view with feeble Senſe, 


I No thou urtay'ſt thine awful Face, 
I In angry Frowns without a Smiſe; * 
I Saints thro' the Cloud believe thy OR 
. +» * | Secure of thy Compulſion MIL” 


TN Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs. | 

— ſail by Faith, and not by s $ 4 
| L aith guides them in the Wilderne 
I Thro? 11 the Bnars E 


Dear Father, if thy lifted, Road. 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here . 5 9 
Still we muſt dean upon our God. 
Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſaſely thenks.. 


HYMN cxvu. 
The Prieſthood of CMAS. 
LOOD has a Voice to . Skies, 
Revenge, the Hood of Abel 
But the dear Stream when Chriſt was d. 
Speaks Peace ay loud from ev ry Vein. 


Pardon and Peace from God on bigh W 1 Ar 
bcholdhe lays his Vengeance by z/. + 7 
and Rebels that deſerve. his Sword,” 4 en 


B-come the Fav rites of the Lord. 


* 
2 


(4 7 
To Jeſus let ox N 


N ho AA FOOD hes — 
Now he Abeß our G 
4 for our Þ an big his Weed. 


H YM N CXVIII. 
The Benefit of Public Ordinances. 


WAY from-&y 'xyi martel Care. 


Away, rom bath our Saus retreat; 


We ears this waithleſs 2 7 
And walt, and wWorſhig near thy Scdt. 

Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace, 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore 3+ 


We gaze upon thy lovely. Face, 
Aad karoke) Wonders ot thy P.. 


While here our various Wants we mourt, - 


United Groans aſcend on high; 
And Prayer bears à quick Return 
Of Bleſſings in Variety. 


Father, our Souls would ſtill abide, 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 


But if our Feet muſt hence depart, 
Still kcap thy Dwelling in each Heart. 


HY M/N, CXIX. Humiliation. 
ORD, we are vile, concciv'd in Sia, 
And born unholy und unclcan: 
Sprung from the Man whoſe, guilty Fall, 
Corrupts the Race, add, taluts us all. 


Soon a: 
'The Se 
Thy L 
But we 


Behold, 
Our on 


No our 
The Le 


Jeſus, « 
Hath P 
Lord, 1 
And m: 


HY NM 


W. 


Jeſus, t 
Shall 
We rey? 


Who 
And live 


By pl 
We hon 
How 
He guar 
By his 
Hoſath 
Who 


1 1 


goon as we Urithy otic Infant Breach, 
The Sceds of vin grew up for Death; 
Thy Law demands z parte Heart, 
But we're defil'd in ev:ry Part. 


Bchold, we fall He fore thy Face. 
Our only Refuge is thy Grate e 
No outwaſd Forms can make us'c 
The Leproſy lies deep wνu 1 


Jeſus, our God, thy” Blood aloft, 
Hath Pow'r ſufficichit th Mone; 


Lord, let us hear thy por 
And make our -dawirecaRt TIes 


KY 


HYMN CXX. Tie Offices ef CNV. 


\ E bleſs the Pröphet ofthe Lord, 
That comes with Truth awd Grace 3 
jeſus, thy Spirit ag Word, 0 
Shall lead us in — 
We rev'reñct ut N 
Who offer c up h 


And lives to _ on his a 
By pleading with our God. 


We höndür dür exalted Kin: 
How ſweet are his grow HI 

He guards our SBuls from! Hell and Sin, 
By his Ahmighty Hands. nr 


Hoſafha to Mg lrtcus Kathe, | : "F 
Who ſaves bY Yen Ways! * 


1 1 


His Mercies lay a ſor'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe. þ 


HH YM N CXXT. $2944 
Faith in CMaumr our Sacrifice, | 
OT all the Blood of Beaſts, - , ö 
On Jewiſh Alkars ſlain, 
Could give the guiley Conſcience Peace, | 
Or waſh away the Stain. 
But Chriſt, the beav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our Sins away ; 
A Sacrifice of hobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 

While like a Penitent I ſtand, 
And there confoſs my Sin. 


My Soul looks back to ſee 
e Burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was, there. 


Believing, we rejoice f =Y 
To ſee the Curſe remove f | 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
And fing his bleeding Love. | 


HY MN CXXIL 
Gop recoucal'd in CHRIST, 
EAREST of all the Names above, 
Our Jeſus and our Cod, 
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Who can reſiſt t 
Or trifle with 


'Tis by. the Merits of th 


"0 


ing Breath 


The Father ſmiles 
'Tis by thine interc 


The Spirit dwells with Men. 


'Till God in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 
But if % — 4 5 
ope, my Joy begins we 
His uy Boas. forbids my flaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt ; 


love th' incarnate Myſte 
And there I fix my Truſt 


HY MN CXXH1L 
O come let us fing unto the Lot d. 


ISCIPLES of Chrift, 
Ye Friends of the Lamb, 

Attend and aſſiſt 

In finging his Fame : 
Eternal Thankſel vin 

The Faithful Wy . pay, 
The livin % the living, 

At we this rh ; 


heav'aly Lore, 
Blood 1 bh 3G \ 
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| A Body of Chy, An * ab 
| He humbly pur 7-101 IT TE 
| And then took W- 2W2³mů nz 
| The Sin we had done 31! 

| And im it endured Ts a1 
| The With tous due, 
The Cuxſe we incurrech, in 
| Our Stripes ayd our Woe. © 


Not only he dy id; 
But alſo aroſe, de 
Laid Weakneſs ande, 
And over his Feed, n | 
(in, Death; and e. 


He triumphed oler, Yrs: 
And evety Brill... ws) £474 

Dominion and e at 
O merciful Lamb, 1 AR1 


n * 412 
We ͤbow,at thy . # „ 
We count thee al 
Defcrving our Blies wh, Nn 
0 01 


and bſeſſing welt gite, 
V ichout ever cet: 8 
So long as We * e. * 


I Y MN CX. Adult, Rep 
5 CEN, .caleittalt er 
In cry Boſum d well; 
* . we 7 reſent Witter mote, . 
While we the Influcuee feet, 


— 


1 


19 1 
Anviat with bely Fi: 
Baptize with, nurging Flames . 1 

This Soul, and, wich thy Grace inſpire, 
In Ceafdlefs living Streams. 


Thy heav'uly Unction give, 
Th Promale,. Lord, fulfil ; 
Give Pow'r ow $4.2 Spirit ta RE. 

And Strength t Co thy W 


Thy Ord- nance ue 0 
GEE! us in che 7 

And with, this Water now-convey, 
The Virtues, of thy Name. 


Witneſt to this thy Sign, 
And grant the-1award Grace; - 

Let this thy Servant ſeal'd- for thine, 
From hence depart: in Peace. | 


H Y MN OXXV- Infant-Baptiſin. 

H US did the 80 of Abhr\ham pats 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace; 

The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 

Till Chriſt the, painful. Bondage broke. 


bY milder Ways dath Jeſus prove 

His Father's-Cov*nant, and. 55 Love! 
He ſeals to Saints his. plorions Grace, 
And not forbids their Infants Race. 


Their Seed is fprinkFe with his Blood, © 
heir Children fet apart for God; 
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Hi Spirit on their ing ed.,. Roll's 


Like Water rar operant mg xe GUS” Pp * 
Dad $$ > n I 


12 this large Cos enant 2 2 . 


Young Children intheir early — \ Riv 

Shall give the God of Abr'bham Praiſe. 8 4 y Fro 
( |. aw; | u 

HYMN. CXXVh A View 

Original and actual Sin confels'd and pardon'd, vou, 

ORD, ve would ſpread our fore Diſtreſs You, 

And Guilt before thine Eyes; | The 


2 


Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 
How high our Crimes anfe 1 3 


Should thou condemn our Souls t6 Hell, 1 * 
And cruſh our Heſh to Duſt et,... 

Heav*n would approve thy Veng apt wth» 
And Earth muſt oven it juſt. ML 1th 


_ Cleanſe us, O Lord, and chear each Soul 
With thy forgiving Love 3 1 

O make our broken Spirits whole, 5 
And bid our Pains remote. BY 


Let not thy Spirit quite depurt, 
Nor drive us from hy Face 
Create a- new our vicious 1 


And fill them with thy Grace. 


H Y M N CXXVH. | Behold the Man? 


E ſcrious Souls, draw near, 
My Song of Jeſus hear: 


4 N 11 1 


1 


LJ 


Roll'd in Blood his Garwents 8 42 4 


See him gloriouſſy dieine; 
On his Hands your Names 


Come with me, by iy dom e. 


Rivers of Plexfurts Com * 
From him for you to know; 
You, who for Saviour mourn; 
You, by Blood. 775 Water born; 
vou, hs glad the Wort recetve ; 
You, who magbt of Go believe. | 


Th' e —_ ut fee, 

He liv 0m Wr thee": 

— you he came down from' God, 
d all his Veins of Bloud ; 

1 the Lamb for: Siunets lain, 


Guilty Souls, Btbeld the Mas ! 


Come near 1 85 come! 

His Arms you" Room! 
He, the Früit of Jeſſe's New, 
Opens yon the Jiving Stream; 
Jeſus, born of David's Livie, & 
You unto himfelf Mall join... 


Your Folly. he ſhall, hide, ; 

And bury in his, de 
O come near, his Mercity taſte, 
Let your Sins on kim de 
Bold ap för Re Ha bare 
All your Burde, "al 2 Care. 
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All ye whom traubles tire, 
Who'd reſt from Sin's Deſire, | + 4 


Jeſus bids yon to the Pal.. 
There is your eternal Reſ t: 


Come with me, and ye hall prove 
His an everlaſting Lore. | 


HY MN cxxym. 
Longing for the Latter Day Glory. 
AVIOUR of the World, attend. 
Hearken to thy People's Moan; - 
Art thou not the Sinners Friend“ 
Art thou not their Friend alone? 


Then thine Ear incline, A 


While they for Redemption cry, . - 
Think upon that Word of thine.. 
* Your Redemption draweth nigh, * 


Hear'ſt thou not the many Pray 8, 
Offer'd by thy Church, wi thee ?, 
See'ſt thou not the thouſand * | 
Pour'd before thy x Mee? 
Mark'ſt thou not the Groans ? 
Mind'ſt thou not the Yearnings great, 
Of thy ranſom'd little ones, 
Proſtrate round thy Mercy- Seat? * 


Is it nothing, Lord, to thee, — 
That ſo many Years theyiverery'd 3 
Muſt their Suit unanſwer'd be, * 
Shall their Pray'rs be aal 2 deny f 


* 


1 103 ] 

For thy Mercics Sake, 4. 
Turn thou the Captivity, F 1 
Bring the baniſh'd Brethren back; 1 

Lord, unite them ney; 1809 ai 10117 


Be the captive Exile loos'd, 2 1 1 
Lord the Jubilee li F arc Fic 

All who Libe „r N 
Let them call upon * Wine; 


— = * __— 
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: Whoſo'calls on — Want 

hall Deliv'rance gladly prove, _ Far 

Shall thy Spail, deur Jeſus, be, Lf 
„ thou art . i F 


- 
F 


Blood's'fo boundlefs Pow,” 
"Wie as the Creation reach 5 - 
Sweetly loud from Shore to Shore, 
Thy eternal Mercy preach ; 
Let the ranſom'd A Seve + 
Hear, and to thy Temple dow, 8 
All for whom, thou deign'd to bledd, 
Let them thy amen Know... 


Lift thy Enfign very high, 
Let thy bloody 5 be ſeen, 
Let thy ſcarlet Banners fly 
Glorious in the 'Si be b blen; 
Sound the loud. 


6 — — — 2 | 
„Nom Salnatinn To 


- All togerhooa: tall 
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HY MN CXXIX. Tue Same. 
Hes many Y.ears have we been driv'n, 
— j Btawn 7 
Lord it is Time chut thou rrilure a A\ 
Thy wand'ring Church, to roam — more. 0 I” 


Six thouſand Vea are noarly gaſt,./ e Li t 
Since Adam from thy Sight-was cat! Bring t 
So long ago his fatlen Race, | h 
From Age to Age — af Peace. | Jap — 
Pris'ners in- Mouſtes made of Clay, 4 Waſh t 
And out of Sight of Bene u. Bar, 41 44 0 In the 
They cannot chaſe bet daiy mln, G 
Till they from Rabichment getucn. who pt 
When will the —— wenlain, ler i it t 
The err 1 . Vet it b 
When ſhall the captive Troy * 
And keep th' eternal Jubilee + | I _ 
Haſten, O God, iu er Land, Mo Princes 


Send thou thine Angels, and C . * * 
Go ſound Detviranee © loudly blow 85 


Salvation to the Saints bela! n l 1 l 
We want to have the Day” $58 . 
The promis'd great Sabbatze- »6Þ When. f 


When far from Get. zul Sin, n 
Iſr'el in ceaſeleſs Feace H dwν%,˖¹ - 00 Wickly 
Tin then, we wn not Wee reg 18 


Then ſh 
dhout al 


Thou ſtill alt Hear —— n 


And this our dai 
Lord, ſound the Trump 2 Jubilee ! 


"id. 
nN „ 
All Nations mall rte Wb 100 
AvIO UR, Kiag aue thy er 
Thou that art the Conqueror ; * 
Lead thy Nats is'd Glory-on,” RT ; 927 9 


Bring the Nations to thy Throne. 

4 . * ”- 
Japher's Iſles, d. Bey by Names 
Let the Weſt hy Worth: ela po 1 — 
Waſh the Eckidgiii Jean „ 


0 the Fed ne Sine e *— + — 


Great the Band of thoſe be” 295 in 
Who proclaim the joyful Sound; — ets 
Let it to thy Iſraef eme 
Let it bring the Wund rers home 6 U 


To the Brig — = x1 HEE 3 9 
Fly in Troops the ſuppliant er 13 
Princes ſhall t Fug Train, a 
Monarchs bow and blefs thy Reigu. * 


When like Light ning thro? the 8 | 
Will thy latter Glory riſe ? | 
When ſhall we beho thy Pats 

When ſalute the poet Fi A 


Quickly Lord thy — ns 
Tongues rr * 13-5 
Then ſhall ail the choſen Race T wiet? 
dnout aloud redeeming Grace. 

bai to an 51 Halle lden. 
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non 
The, de See * / | WW 
UR God, reigns, ye Lands, reioice, 
Lift ye Iles a thankful Voice; 5 
Every Throne by one controul d. 
Well ſecures the paliive World. 


Higher than the $Saps,oL Brada, ..- , 
He bids Waves Jubhde 3. . 
Whate'er Str the Natiops: fill, N 4.44 £ 
The Whole centgrario ds, Will. 


How unfathomably Wiſe, 
Beautious too his Counſel, hes: ! 
Ev'ry Way his Will is, done, 
Ev'ry Way his. Jaſhce ſhown. 


Thoughts are vain againſt the Lord, 
All ſubſerves his fanding Ward; 
Satan lets, and Men object, | 
Yet the I hing they-thwart; effect. 


Subjects of the Lord, ho bold, 

Je ſus will his Kingdom held ;; T5: 9. THO 
Wheels encircling Whech muſt aun. 'T 
Each in Place to bring it. on. ine ' Ve Bris 


Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his/Pow!n, 
Bleſt are Saints thut wait his Hours 
Haſte, great Conqu' rot bia it neary 
Let the glorious Cloſe appear. 


0H 14 And joi 
Hallelujah top 


h 
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H Y 'M N XXX. Fer Good Fridey. 

\ HO hath ovr*Repire'betieret ? 
Shiloh che is not received, | 

Not receive By N. vn; '- nn l. 0 
Promig/d& Btarich TremRoor of lee, 
David's Offspmagſ@ntito bleſs s '-: GH, 

Comes to mtl hy tobe A. 
Tell me, O e Nen rn 


What is thy fondRapeRtiniontE 7 2 4 7 
Some fairy Wt Free 27 5 
et not worldly "Pride vented * — 


'Mong the lowly Plaries arsund ther, 
Mark the Laweit—that1s At... 


Bleſſed be the Fort © bd" pve us, 


Freely gave h to fave'v A 
Bleſs q the Bon who freely es 1 
Honour, Bleleg Aflorttion, © * 


ver, from the SONAR Hi, 12 pg 1 
Be to 1 i. 


0 160 Wan 5 oY * 
5 1oCXXXUU, ak 
— the 0 þ Npyember, | n 
nnr, Toth, "Sad bet gur 5 
1 e wh Oe Nati * 
Ye Britiſh Skies, refoyhd the Nat" 
heyoud thy, d Sr ni t fob * 
Thee, mighty a glvigs. 
1 hee ou 1 e 
And join wit the 5 
10 proiſe th! eternal 


_— —  _—— __ CS _—_— — - 


[ans 
2 . — . 
nd on the 1 _—_ 1121 +5 p 
Sits ſmiling . 6 4 
Thine envious Egeagevife, 1 W 
1 with. an awful Frown, at. 
nd „ 1 
Flings vaſt Ounſuſon ou, their Plots, 8 
And ſhakes their Babel dom. 
Almighty Gra deſends our Land 
——— ů — 5 * „ 1! 
Let Britain with united Sone 7 | 
Almighty! Grace adexe. 110478 24, * 
Umm erese 2H, 
H 1 M . 9 6,1! , 
For New Year's Day, 
HE Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praiſe, | 
Who reigas enthron'd op high, A Sor 
Ancient of endleſs Days 3 
Who lengthens out our . here, 
And ſpares us yet another'Y ear. 


Barren and wither'd Trees, Deny t 

We cumber'd 00g 5 the ITT Fo begin 

No Fruit of Holine watt of e 

On our dead Souls 27 found _ 2 Tune'y 

Vet doth he us in Me nine 

Another, and anether 3 * 
When Juſtice Bär the er 1 

To cut the Flg-rree down, 


[09 |] 

The Pity of our Lord dog ads. oel yu tr 
Cry'd, Let it f . a1. no ba 
And ſpares us yet another 1-04 


_— t 2 ed NW 
l * 9 the Grace, 52 Lu 
whe therefore hath beſtow'a” 100 1 


On us a longer Space; | it | AY 
Thou didſt in our 1 4 
And lo, we ſee another: Tear. OSA. 

Then dig about our Root, 
Break up our fallow 1 
And let our gracious Fruit | : 

To oy pron Praiſe 44% BY 

O let us al Praiſe declare, 


And Pruit unto Perfedtion beunr. ＋ 1 


HYMN CXXXV, —© 
A Song of Praiſe to God from Great Britain. 
ATURE with all het Pow'r ſhall fog 
God the Creator, abd the Ki 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Beat 
Deny the Tribute of cheir Praiſe. 
I Begin to make his Glorie known, . J | 
Ive Seraphs that fit near his Threne 
| Tune your Harps high, _ ſpread 06 800 
To the Creation) s utmoſt Bound. 
All mortal Things of weanet Frame .. 
\ } Exert your Force, EY own Hater” 


0 4 
7 
. * 


160 J 
Whitlit with our Souls nk our Voice 
We fins his Honours, and but Joss... 
He builds and guards the Bre Throuc 
Aud makes it gracious e His own : 
Makes our fuceeffive Princes Kind; | 
And giree at Dung the Wind: | 
Raiſc monumental Pralſes high 
Lo him that thunders: theo” the Sky 
"The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 
Faint in the WorWip Kat ene Praiſe. 


HY MN CxxXVI; © 1 
For bis Majeſty Kg. GE RGE, and R&S 


ahn, 
ORD, thou haſt bid thy People pray. 
For all'that beat the Sov'reign Sway, 
And thy Miegvronts mig; f 
Rulers, and Goxernem, and Powers: 
And lo ! in Faith we, pray for guts: 
Lot can, We pray in,yas 1 1 | 
Jeſus thy, choſen Servant guard, Wich V 
And every threaTnjugy Dunger Mur Our. N- 
From his anointed: Head; 18 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ccalg,. =” 
And.thro” the Path of heav'nly Pence, 5 
To Lite cterbaklead..... 4) 2: - Th 
Cover his Enemies wath. Shame, | 
Defeat theip dire maliciaus Aim, 
Their baffed Hopes deſtroy ;; 


(an  -- 
e 92 BP Bleſkags down, 01... 
Crown him with BA. with Glory 5 


Kad eyetlaſting ey. 


To hoary Hairs be ghou his Gods -- o wy 414 


ute muy he fee that bigh . 
Late to his me remove 


Accounted w wr by 2 Dove 
"Toth Thur abbey, i ee CEPT 
1 5 — - $f * 1 
* 3 ** een TT 
ive us n his Offspring, give 4 
Y 55 back our King agann 17 
Preſerve them, Providence Wine 1 
I And let the long rr e 
To lateſt Ages Reign. v4 
gecufe us c id Race, > 1t - 1V 
A Man to ſtand be fire thy Face, 1 
And exerciſe thy Pow! Bt net 


With Wealth, Profperity, and Peace, © 
Our Natian ind our Church 40 blets, N 
Till Time ſhall be no mort. | 


” Af 111 


The End of the Firſt Br. 
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SOCIETY, and Perſons mertiog in 
Chriftian- Fellowſhip. 


— OT 
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HYMN I. For Socirrty. 
\ HO can have greater Caufe to fing, 
Who greater'Cauſe to Bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the King, | 
Iban we who Chrift poſſeſs ? 
Ten ww evho Chreift poſt P 1 4 
7 ban cu who Chriff e ! 


With Angel-Hoſts, degr Lamb, we Jois 
To praiſe thy Love — Power, 
To magnify thy Grace divinc, 
Thou mighty Counſellor, Thou, &cs 


We late. were Satan's Captives led, 

And Hell had been our End, 
Had'ſt thou not for our Pardon bled, 
Thou Sinners only Friend, Thou, &c. 


For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor thall our Praiſes ceaſe ; 


We evermore will ting that Song, "_— q 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, The, &c. or 1 


[ a3 i] 
Mecca tas r 
None elſe did us ereate ; 1 N 
Glory may we ever be. N 2 07 
holy 8 O holy, . 
*'Twas thou, ſhed age Oy 
The Mediators Nass, *% 7-7 i Ee 
When we:the Father's 8 
All hail thowPringe af Page ! All 
We daity prove thee ftiti-rhe fame, 
Whene'er our; Need we'ſee * 1 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour Name. 
Our Saviour thou hält be! Our, de A 
No Law,, nor, Si Hal, nor Death, 
Shall us from Ne * 
ious Faith, 


Strongly we hold that 
For od our Saviour 12 . For us, * 


H Y MN I. The Pigs Seng, 
RS my Soul, and firarch tay, Minges, 
Thy better Furtiam 45257 5+ 11 2 1 + 
Riſe from Tbiags, 
Tow'rds Kean a, eee. 4 * 
Sun, and Moon, and Stars . 
Time ſhall ſogn this Earth remove 5; 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte Wa | { 
To Seats prepat'd above. i RTT. 
Rivers to the Ocean us, Tze r 
Nor ſtay ——— e a6. 
| sr 9 


( 14] 
Fire aſcending ſeeks/the un. | Mock 


Both ſpeed them to their Source. = + For 
So a Sou that's born of God ui 

Pants to view- his glorious Face, None 
Upward tends to bis Abode,., JN. 

To reſt in his Embrace - ++! 11; _ 
Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 1 4 

© Preſs onwards/to the Prize; 8 
Soon our Saviour will return „None 

Triumphant in the Skies: | Nor 
Y 5 a x and you know 

y Ent'rance will be given; _ 

an? our 12 left below, 5 


And Earth exchang'd | for Heaven. | on oy 


HYMN II.. Calling to follow Jevvs. | 


OME, my Pather's Family, 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me | 
Are ev'ry where abhor'd : | C 
Let us gla ly trace u S | 7 
Who ſuffer'd-· Deuth among the Jews, 
W ho the friendleſs Soul accepts, | 
Whom all befide refuſe. yy 
Jeſus; the deſpis d and mean, 
Our Maſter let us ee 
He the Sacrifice for Sin tas Bangs 
The Saviour he alone" my t a oy 
Let us take and bear tig Crus, 
Dcſpis'd Diſeiples let us be; 


1 


'T 
'< 


L 12 ] 
Mock'd and flighted a he . this 
For you, my Friends, and m.. 


None but Jeſus will weſi 0 — 75 f 5 
None elſe will we Adore ; r 
He our Prophet, 'Piteſt; and Rigg,” 2 | "IH 

Shall be tor evermore 3 Ut M77 
None among the *hetynly Power,” * 1 WIC 
Nor one on Earth nxt: e f 
None but Jefus call we ours lf 
None but the nn Lanb. | 


1 3 $4 He rg 7985 $1727 


HY — IV: Fier ne 365; 


OME, ye Lover of the Lamb g. 2. 
Join in publiſhing r EW; An 
Let the whole Society |: Pod 297 gl 
Sing our Saviour's Clonancy, it rials 


Who like us fo faxout : d are 7 5 P 
We the Lord's s peculiar Care:; 8 
We the precious Sons of GO d, 


Dearly purcha&d,by:his- — LOH 


Who can make their Boa ft me "TIM A 
Who hath eber pra ov?! honour fhus 7 

We can boaſt, for we are made 

Kings and Priefts i in Chriſt ne - 


Jeſus (when we all were pourh.” © 7 "ns 
Out of Love's eternal Sture, : 
Gave to 


Gave us 


M. 1 . 15 0 
— $1440) i 


of: us, ny 


apkons on his T 


g 
| 
| 
| 


L 116 ] 
Neither leave us deſolate, 


While we're in oor * 8 
Here he talks with us, and we 


Him by Faith's Perſpe&tive fee. 


Him we commune with yrs, 
Well perſuaded he us.hears-: 


Sure we do 


* in, xain. 


not, pra 
He Kiml An Gvors nec agaln- 


Beſt of Friends theikord ve pro e, 
in his Lance 


He ne'er ch 
Faithful, 


Find we ie ur Ward the Lb. | 
E vermoto'we ng woche I2y,,iMOr 


High exalted!Dieny : 


, the ſame 


- 
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Bleſs we thee, eternal den, 
Glory be to ther uleme ! 


U VNN V. 


cusisr our great. Melchiſeder. . 


7 . 


HOU dear-Redeemer, dying Lawb, | 


We love go heat of thee ; 


No Muſic like t hating Nune, 


8 er half fo ſweet cart be, 
may Fe erer hear thy" Velce, 


ercy to us f 


And; in our Priefia tile 9 
Thou great —— 


Our Jeſus . 
While it tms W 


Jy out" Thome, | 
% Ri 


4 


Makin 
Cauſir 
Kin 
Make 
Helpit 
Stec 
Let us 
Clof 
True k 
Each e 
Alto 
Truly 
Bound 
One 
May w 
ne 
Chritt | 
Slain fc 
He v 
He will 


. J 
We'll fing our Jeſuꝰs lovely Name, 
When "lt Things elſe decay: 
When we appear in vonder Clogd, - 
With all;his favour'd Throng. % 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our Sosg. ö 


HYMN VI. Ene ee 


OVING Saviour, Prince of Praoe, 
Author d dur Unity ,- b $4141 
Making Wars and Jarrings ceaſe;-+ * 
Cauſing Men. the“ es, Herde, 11 % 1. 
Kindly rule in uu, / , 2044 ts 243, 
Make us happily goa. 15720 
Helping each to bear bis Croſs, - 
Stedfaſt *till our Work is N . 


Let us like a Flock Sheep, W 
Cloſe together perſevere, 

True by one another Keep, 

Each eder very dear, „ 
Altogether woe: 

Truly ſubjet᷑t be the babe F : 

Bound in Bands of trueſt Love, » C4 ES 
One in Heart, in Mind, and Soul.” 

May we all one Faith maintain, oh | 

ne ſole Doctrinewieneſs td, 

Chritt the Lord our God ns flain, 

Slain for us, and this is true. 
He will ours abide ; 

Ile will our dear Portion be, 


(£2514 
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He who on Mount Calv ary 9 it 1 
Jeſus, Jeſus, only be! Loren Wh 


Strive we who ſhall lore thee moſt, one oe 


Who ſhall molt: in Pitch exec, NE 
Who can of the Swwigurtbault, oy 
Who can mattat: vl The. 

This employ us all; 7 
Datty this, contend e for, 

Daily ff he Lamb. ball call, 

Proſp* ring daily more and more. 


Let us Hand in Hand proceed, 
Little loving Children be. 

Dead to Sin, to all Thing dead, 

But alive, deat Lamb, to thee ; 
So continue firm 3; » 

While: beneath us thouarile lay 

Tho eternal outAtretch'd Arm, 
Till we wake in endleſs Day. 


HYMN. VI. 
Sitting under Cur sT's Shadow. 
LOOD of Jefu's Wounds, how good, 
Sounds it in our Ears and Hearts“ 
Nothing, ſuroly. like that B, 
Can ſuch ſolid Bliss impart: 


Oh tis moſt divine! ! | Ms 2 , 


Weary Sinners hither t, 
Laden with their crimfon Sin, 


This blots out the dreadful. Dye. 


You w 
You 
Earneſ 
Gut ha 
Tur; 
Thithe 
Shall 1 
Nor 


Whoſo 
Let! 
Whoſo 
Jeſu's ! 
Be 
Lift ve 
See the 
Ther 


Here m 
Here 
Here w 
Seeking 
Here 
Truſtin 
What't! 
Who 
HY M 


W. 
Ile prai 
 Redee, 


'*g ] 
You who have *. bey d. 
You who Righteouſnefs t attain, | : 
Earneſtly.by" Works affay d. * 4 
but have found-yortriStrife in vsin > 1 
Turn you to, Christe Bleed Ayr 
Thither Jock, an. yowne her 11 n 
Shall lament an abſeut God. * in 


Nor your dreadful State deplere. 
Whoſo after Reſtenguires, | 

Let him to this 1040 
Whoſo truly. Peace. destes, _ ook N LV: 
Jeſu's Blood aa ma 3 

Be perſuaded then; mr 
Lift ye up) your, dvar 
See the Sav — * 

There thy Reſt, Poor Sumer, 1s. 
Here may we take up dur Place, N mn 

Here tor ever 9ube i; - g oe \ "41 
Here wrap up-ourdhettinig- Pics, 5 1 
Seeking nought e * 

Here we now fit dom ͤ k en wn 
Truſting ijnthis und ro e 
\ hat 'the Lord for Us hath _ FRY 

Who cinTully tell his Love? i 


HYMN vi Fe Dtweweon Seng of Pail 


IALOGUE, 

E ſing to thee, Thar Son of God, 
W bo ſav'd us by Hy Gfiice ;* 

Ie praiſa rer, SW ef Mam. „98 Blogd 0 A 
| Redrem'd our fall Rite 


4 1 n 
* 190 : 1 z 


N 
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We thee acknow ledge, God et. 
Father, cre Tims began; 


T bes art by Heay und Earth ader'6,... 
Worthy or, 


To thee all Angels cry ald, 
Thro' Heav'n's extended Coaſts'; 
Hail, holy, baly, "holy God _ 
Of alt intmoreal Hofts ! 
The Cherubim and Seraphim | 
Are always prailtng thee ; ,_ *. 
The Worlds and all: thePow ri therein, | 


Adore thy MA’ 6 
The Prophet P lg bi. us 
In milky Gre dxeſs d, 6 

Praiſe thee T bou hat Gad. and reap 
' The Fal of thy K I. 


Th' Apoſtles? glorious Corhpeny: 0 
Thy rigbteous Praiſe de ; 
The 'd 


— = cap 


Thro' all the World thy Churches join | 


7 T“ acknowledge thee the Head; 
Father of Majeſty divine, | 1 
Who ev'ry her b al.. 


Alſo thy true and onl on” Son, Ties 
Kine 2þ Fray con 
by . to . 
71 1 Lord our Ri 7. 


to ni An 


Alſo 


Sali 


Our 8 
Be t 


So read 
To m 


Why f. 
Zon 
Tein ey 
In pu 
Open 
1570 
We with 
Wr 


Lex 


GAA 


Shea / 


* 


* 


[ 721 h 3 
Alſo the Holy Ghöſt we ax ad 14a 
The Spire of hs N woke 


The Comfiter; "boſe —_— Raft RES 
Our dying Souls refer". 


STAY 99 A168 511 ad 


om 1 


e in Prafing Cn Kater * 


ISE, O ye Seed pai. > \Q 
Daughters, of Zlon, fing 


Up, 2 Jana, Jeſus pre: bras 8 Na bs 


1 auc, L 3 
Our Souls ariſe, and N ongus 

Be tun d to praiſg the Lamb! 
So ready bt eur ranjor'd Tarouy SAFE 

To magnify his Name... Q xt. 


Why ſtay we then? the Lord creek" * 
Zion, break forth 1 in! Prai 5; 
Tein c beawtily N N 


In pry JOS 


0 n ye ey 


2 | 2 
vide 6 Gates of Bliſs, - BEE ; 
We with Dominions, Thrones and Peers +. 
Proj GUY oor Rights. mo 


H Y MN. NK. „dee 


ET us, che Sheep by Jeſus nad, * 
Our She herd's n! 
Let us, auen ——— ae 


Shea forth our W ? 


L a22 4 
Not unto us, to thee alone, R . 1. 
Bleſs'd Lamb be Glory gy. go . 
| Here jhall thy Prout be W, | ww. = 
| But carried en ia Head a bs © Hah FU Thit! 
| The Hoſts of Spirics now. e thee * 


Eternal Anthems Ang, 


7o imitale thems here, b ! we | 


| 
| © Ow Hititlujats bring. „ Frien 


Had we our Tungues like them 1 ir * Say 
| Like theirs dur Shs ol wr 
Like them we never be 1. 

l But down the Sacryfice. $11 

'Till we the 1 __ — «i HY 

Accept our Weaker Lays; N 4Þ4.v Ig E 

And when, O Lord, na ra hy Thom, | 

Will i nobler Frage. 5 Ku 1 

„„ £4 Doty 

Pilgrim's Hymn, a : 8 To, 


ELL us, O Women, we wou 0 know I ts 


Whither ſo ſuſt ye more 7: / — Chr; 

Me, call d to leave the wr li Seton, | wes 
Are Kehing ane above. T be 
Whence came ye, Tay, and what the Place It has 
That ye arearavtungtramh ? 755 
From Tribn ation, aue thro” Gram, , | 7 * 
Are ab reternitg Hume. T As 0 a. A, 

Is not your native Country hate? Hat # 


Like you not this Abode ? 


1 


23 } 
| late better Country er, ü 
A City built by de. "7 art . 


Thither we travel pax ood 
Short of that B ifs to reſt; 
Nor woe, iet Fa ee , 


Our weary Soul: ane ., 
Friends of the K * ſhall $£ighs, 


MESHES, 5 5 N wart bs | 


ff 


HYMN XII. — . ck. 


5 H ILDREN of Iſr'el, 19 What Shade 
The Cxaſa dab ung afford ỹ/ e e e 


I: e en eee, 6.3751 


7 thank thee for it , p 


4 A oy fit dow nd We 4 prepare 
To ling his worthy? x7 och B's! - 
* IF ho to redeem us ſegeurh Ie, 4 #3 
04 Chrift Jau i: bis N Nan. fy 


We fing thy SoPrides, Wyutds, and Bico, 
| The Virtue of thy Bain; 1 = 
q e /ing L — theo ding" God 


7 Laub for Sina ſlam 10 


We hail thee, thoy, b Jews en 25 

— To thee we bow the Wes 

Hail ! wery God, "the #147 4 Child, 
Tie Prophets anf 


LY Lg 
* 
r ee e—_——_—_—_@__ — — Ao. - -- 


and 


= t 3} - 

While others praiſe, an yaknown (Goo, 

We each will ling of thee, 

Je has waſp'd me in bis Blood, £7 
And led H forme, 1 


H YMN XIII. at Cn th. 


NCE ſlaughter'd, now exalred Lamb, 
We fing to rh eternal Name, 

The whole Aﬀembly join; 
To yonder Harper's Harp we tune 
Our ſolemn Songs, and round the Tbrebe 
We fing the an Bebe. 
Our poor unmeet Society, * 5 
Mix wich the b Company © | 
Of Chriſtians gone before 3G 
And as they bleſs Mefhah's Blood, KA 
We imitate their Song, and G W l 
The holy Lamb adore. 


Brethren and Siſtert ode A 

To fing he lov'd and Ter me 3 1 U 
thank him for his 

Quickly thy Chariot, Lord, fend dozen, 

Jo bear us to the wiſh'd-for ITbrone, 

Where we may ſee thy Face. 

Or if thou here would ſt have us ſtay, 

A longer Space, lo] we obey 3 

Only let us be ſure ö 

That Heav'n is our's, die when we w will, 

And let thy Sp'rit be with us ſtill, 

Andwe'll defire no more, 


"D415 


* 


cy 
Child 
Born « 
God's 
They 
'Thro' 
One u 
Glory 
Tho“ 
Strang 


0 — 


In the Works f R 


D 

HY WW WW 
Privil eges of God's Childred. P7174 a 
LESSED « are the Sons of Cod. 
They arobought with Chriſt's on * 


They are ranſam d from 3 SH 


Life eternal they ſhall have. 2 
God did love them in his Son, 

Long before the World begun: 
They the Seal of this ee, or 
When on Jeſus they beier e. 
They are juſtify'd dy Grace 1 
They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 1 
All their Sins are waſl'd away, ** 
They ſhall ſtand in Oed — 


They produce the Prüßes — b 
ighroouſneſs! 
They are harmleſs, meek, ard mild, 
Holy, humble, undefid d. 

They are Lights upon the Rech, 
Children of heartily Birth; 

Born of God, they hate all sw, 
God's pure Sed-rertmins within. 
They have Fell with Gel, 
Thro' the Medifitotfs Blood"; 

One with God, with Jeſuv'one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


Tho' they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to * 2 urch, f 


A” 


L 126. 


Yet they have an inward Jay, 
Pleaſure which: can nexer.cloy.. - 4 


oy | — * 


They alone are truly dleſt, N 
Heirs of God, Joinf-heirs with Chriſt > 
With them number d u wo . EN Ea 
Here, and in Eternity! 


HYMN: xy. 
Peace of Chriſtianity, Leises 
O Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 
We want to join with you : 
Por Chriftian-T ravellers ere we, 
To Canaan's Land we ge. fy 
No Peace —— 9 Ba 
In any Country here ;” "P 
'Tzvas therefore wwe left all bebind, 
IWealth, Name, and Charadter. 
We ne'er ſuch Pleaſure knew betore, 
As naw in him we know! „ r 
Peace ¶ fince our Sabi Craſi wwe be) | 
Lite Rivers in us flow. 1 


Let others then delight them ks Ws 
Their Trifles we deſpiſe ; 
The beavnly Kingdom we prefer, 


The Bli/s of Para dije. 
1 hen joyful let us Journey on lh 

Jo certain Reſt above ; 99 . e 
S. inging to bim wu 17 Thrine + ; 3 VAWA 


Of free ciefting Lowe, \ Aud tl 


[ 9 Þ 
H Y NW .. 
Glorifz ing Gop' m Cr tber 
Rethren fing—'tis 'rightyou en u, 70177 


: Sing our wur us Bο „ 
. | Daughters of Jeruſalem,” - 7 1 7 
" | Join wwe willingly the dnl 88 ; 
Shout for Joy, ye bf hs 


Lo ! for you the Lam * . 
Highly fawvour'd Nu ſraie, „nn 
Tejſus in celftial Lays. art hoe e 
Hail, redeeming Lamb, who late 
IJuffer'd Death eee, 0 
1 Hail ! for by thy Death aud Gre/va, | ] x 
+ | T hou baſt purchas'd Heaw"s for N „ et 
None but Jeſus will we ſing, Ke 
None but 2 Arers CT” 17" 
None but Chrift Erd and Gd. 


ao ® 3. 4 
| Worthy, holy Lab. art thou, 1 6 
Pratte to 45 And Honour ba; we "” 1 ) 
orthy rhiu «of BIN! hd Fu, 
Now, bencefrth, and evermont. Ja 
THY MN: XVII; — on Earth. 
L OME we- that loved the Lord, 


N . . N 
on ig a Song of { 2 Joy: * = t 


Aud thus furrgupd, the Th drones. 


. 


ſs] 
The Sorrows of te M 4 "Hog 
Be baniſt'd from the Place: Ar, 


Religion never was defign'd © _ 7 25, | 
To make out Fleaſures les, r aue 08 1 
The Men of Grace heve W * 


Glory begun be , © © » d v8 
Celeſtial Fruits, 15 earthly Ground I ms 
From Faith an Hope may grow. 


The Hill of Zion | 
A thouſand facred Sweets, ' 
Before we reach the heav'aly min 


Or walk the;golden Streets. 


Then let our Sougs Bound, 

And ev'ry Tear de dry, 
We're marching thro' 8 Ground 

To fairer Worlds on high. 1 K 


n | 

HY,MN vi.” FW all of H 

The Wiſdom of Gov F oaliſhneſs wich Men. Till che 

Saviour, thou thy Myſte Sha 
Haſt 6ften pode fi trom 580 MS. 


And Babes thy Glor ſhew'd ; Wit 
Thy Wiſdom * ſurpaſſes al! nd cry 
I bat ſtudious Wilden ell” Y | The 

Thou holy Lamb of Gal. Air 5 hile in 

The nat'fal Mun cafit riglit con tce lee Aud 


The glorious Thlugs WHIth we beliere, . by 1 
How thou Witt at teterm ; nn And ey 


J | The Peace 


. 


I Theſe — are of gre 


ny MN XIx. The Trivmph of Faru. 


3 29 ] 

he Things thy Spirit teaches us, 

The Merits of thy Bload-and. — 4 
Are Fooli to him. eee 1 


They this World' Wiſdom ſtek und gain, 
That Wiſdom which thou We an., 
But oh ! are ſtrangers 4 | 

To that which, — xiv irity wales; © 10 * 
Fes. gry | 


And ſets before qut N 
What is — W bi1gW » 


then ute w VS . fl 

God, his l and Loe; 

Things freely tb 2 given; 

ter ui, 

The Earneſt of that neſs - 
Which, we ſhall haye , 


Thrice HAPPY 


We joyt by! adore thee ; 
Till thou y Members here, 
Shall — F like ole in Glory. 


1 of the Church triumphant ! 


We lift gur He ts and Voices CH P 
With bleſt . icipation, eld. „ 
nd cry aloud, an gave to. God 


The Praiſe of our "bub p « 4 
Vhile in Aſſſiction's Furnace, "32 
Aud pailing thro” the Fire, 


hy Love we praiſe, which, knows our Days, 
And ever brings us nigber. | 


FE 
| 


[00-3 5 
We clap our Hunde eau | 
In thine Abaighty Paved? 111 7 


The Love divine, wich made us W 


Shall keep us thine or te 


Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' Torrents 6f Temptation, 
Nor will we ſeur n | 
The Pie bf Tyibatidion, - 
The World with! Sin and Barat 2 
In vain qur March op qppoies 
By thee we ſhall-break thro had 1. 
And fing the Song of "of Nele. 


By Faith we ſee the Glory, 2% 4454 


To which thou half tetore ue, hos 
The © rofs defffe#5r at hight Pre; 


Which tho: haft ſat. be fore s. M 


We, each, as tying Step 
Shall fec thee ſtaud at Gd Mut t. 
To- rake us up to Heav'n. 


| HY MN XX. The Same. 


R our i the Lard i ls foul”. 
Your Lord and, K1 
Mortals give Thanks ard A 

And triumph evermore: 


And f rot count 90 Forth Jr 95 4 
2 


_ Lift up your Heart, Hifr up your Voice, 


Rejoice, again 1 tay, ID: 


1 * 


And 
Let Kir 
Let L 


pd : 


of 


4 <8" ]] 


Je ſus the 


reigns, 
The God of ee 
When be hai Pag d dt, ige "Ty, 


hear 1's "th Lat w, &c. 
* aug 1 Ai 
aa „ 
N | 


Are to bur Jeſus giv's.; Tag 
He fits at God's right Hande 

Till all his Poss ſubmit, Ante; 
And bo to his 


Command, 
And fal Pegeath bis Fe: Lit up, Ac. 
Rejoice in glorious Hope, 


Jeſus the Jy come, 
And take hie er vants up 
To their . ge. ob py 


We ſoon ſhaMthear TD 
The rtump of Go Ha for 350 
Nr nol 


tn 235K 800 
* 271 * 
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Little Childreii, dove dne Another. 10 
IVER of Concorl, Prince of Brace, - 

G Meck tke Son of God. gr 


Bid our unr boy 1597 ceaſe, - 
O quench t em uith thy ae, ii 


* 7 
Us into cloſeſt — 8 Ws es li agO 
And 1 


Let tot rey wed her 29 . 4 wt 
Let Love contmant; our. Fears. 


4 90 


2 


L 482 J 


0 let thy Love yur-Hearts code, 


Jeſus the rhef + 2:7 
What haſt thou done our Hearts to 


Languifh'd;i and'groan'd, and dy d 
the Way cf 


Who would gat now 


Whees Jeſu's F ſhine? * 


2 | 


Who would not own e — 


Ot Charity divibe fi 


O let us find the Ancient Was... a ny ph 


Our wond” 19 5 Foes, to move. 
And force the Heathen World te 
See how cheſt Chriſtians love 


01 : ON XESz OI 


- * 
7 
* 


. 


Gy ht 2 


YIM. XE 


ME, and let us fwectly, jo! 
_Chrilt to 
Give we all with one 

Glory to our common Lord x 17 
Strive we, in Aſtection ſtrive, | 
Let the purer Flame revive, 


Such as in the Ma low d.,. +I 
e bi * 


Dying Champions 0 


Sing we then in jeſu' Name, l 
Now, as Yeſterday the - > IF 


The Communion of Saints, Pat — 


— 41 — | * 


—_ » we” 


05 — 


ate 


One in ev'ry Axe and Place, 
Full of Love, of, Truth, a * 


Chriſt is now gone vp on b 
* — * our N Ace, fy ;) 


* 


0 


{3s 
Sirs at God's; Right-Hand - 
There with him we enk Love * 1 


1390 

mat} 1 1 
„ 

n * NN Nn. vnn. MF 


Ede « plavews Hood 1 37 * 


ann Wie 
Jointly ler ge amd * 1 | 
Chriſt our Pro phet, Prie 


F a 
bY — King ; 2 
Monuments of ele s Grace, | 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, .. TE 
Walk in him we have receiv'd, 1 4 
Shew we've not in vain beliey d. on 


| ns 775 
While we walk with Cod in Light, TE 

God our Hearts dath fall une: 
Deareſt Fellowſhip we prove, 

Fellowſhip of Jeſus Love: | 
I Sweetly * with each combin'd,” 


nm Ache ce 
Feels the cleanfing Blood ly "eg 
Daily teels that Chriſt hath 227 d. 
Still, O Lord, my Faith increaſe Wo" 
\ |} Cleanſe from all pad ora | 
I Thee, th' unholy cannot fee; : 
I Make, O make us meet for thee 1 | 
Cy Ev'ry vile Affection kill, B 
I Free our Souls from r. | 


A Conquer ex'ry inbred Sin- YG 
| Wrie thy Law LOR Pre: O 1 


N * 


£ 11 
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Hence may all F 25 flow, 5 
1 ove the 2 00 Tur we. ow; _ | Riſe 
* Love the Token be, © 9 =_ 
Lord, that we bel re at 
Love thy Imag e I, e, 1 4 I Be bc 
Stamp it fu] Fog each de TO © 8 
Only Loreto us begiy'n, 7 1 | 
Lord, we gl no Ae v. 29 
. ; 1% ; s 4 
HYMN py Pare irt. = | Vato 
1 Son, ir hear”, Abus 
Faith e ver; 4 Nevet 
Hear, and our Pütisn ſeal Nerer 
Let us now tht Aiilwer deck, / a, 4 + | Only 
My ſtically one:withi-thee, *> - uy iT Take 
Hranſctipt of the Try; I Stedfa' 
Thee let all our Natufe dnn. Love t 
One in Three, —4 There be VER nion 
Zuild us 1 oye'Bu _ | + * 
Call'd in dn Wee Fa Neben 7 i TY 
One the Spirit whom we 5 15 Ne. —— tl 
One the phxe SAR Hp) Flame, 0 oe or his 
One the, aith, and common, lord, dolemn 
One the Father hyes, agor'd, 1h Let it h 
Orer, thro', and in us all, | hou a 
God incomprehenſible... | One wi 
One with GodJithe' Sure of Bliſc, 2 G 
Ground of our Communion this * Par mos 50 
Life of all that live below,, * Seng — 


Let thy Emanations How ; ; la the 


E 
Riſe eternal 3 in r. Heart $ 47 40 7. 105 26 | 
Thou our only | e art 5 * * 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, - WT,” 
Be to us what 5 loft. An" 


HY M N XV: racev' ee 


USBAND of thy Churct E ic 
Chriſt, if ieee our Lor br BRO: 
Unto thee betrath'd 1 in Love, I, 


Always faithful let tis prove 3 * . 
Never rob thee bt TY 

Never give the Creatute þ 1 
Only thou poſſeſs the . — oy 
Take our Body, Spirit, "Sou. apy” 15 
Stedfaſt let us cledve to rhee, PRC 030k I 


Love the myftic Union. he! EY Ten 
Union to the World 1 dye] 9 6 
Join'd to God, in Spirit ohe?! 97% Ye 
Wait we 'till the SPöuſe an come. 
Till the Lamb fl cake os dts, | ad 
For his Hawn th# Bride prepute, 

Solemnize our Nypticls there. E 


Let it hence to all b Ene non, * e 
Thou art with t thy, 0 5 1 uu, 
One with him in us be ſhew $283" 
\'ery God of very God; 

Sent our Spitits to unte, F 
Sent to mate us Sons of Lighr, 5 
Sent that we his Gtaeg may prove, 3 
all the Riches of his Love. * 


| 136. } 

It Y M N XXVI. Put V. 
ISNT r, from u hom all Blefings LEY 
Comforting thy Saints below, | 
Hear v3, who thy Nature mare, 
Who thy myſtie Body are; Ak 
Join us, in ↄne Spirit join, 

Let us ſtill receive ot thine, 


Still for more on thee we call, n 1 
Thee who fillteft all in all. n 


More, and actuate, and guide, WA 
Diverſe Gifts to each * : 1 
Plac'd according to th 
Let us all our Works 7 
Never from our Othce move, 
Needful to the others prove, debe 
Uſe the Grace on each beſtow . Ae 
Temper'd by the bleſſed any 


Many are we now and one, 
We who Jeſus haxe put on: 
There is neither: Bond nor Free, 4% nf 
Male nor Female, Lord, in ther. 
I ove like Death, . hath all deſtroy - 
Render'd all Ditlinctions void; hs 
Names and Sccts, and Parties Ta,” 1 " 
Thou, O Chfift, art all in all! . 

u VAN xx. Pat N.. 
ING of Saints to ware, are W 

All in Earth, and all in | 
| Reconcil'd thro; thec Doe, , 
Join d and gather'd into one: 


* < * * . © 


$49 I» * 


Fan 


Heirs of Glory Sous of Grack, © In 

Lo ! to thee our Hopes we; raile;. + £14 WT 

Raiſe and fix aur Hopes, on; thee, -. 4 1 
R 


Full of Immortalny.. 6. v7 2 ith 
13, Mot 


Abſent in our FleN'from one, 
We are to Mount Sion come: a 
Heaven is our Soul's Abede, 4 % 1 % 
City of the living e 
Enter'd there our Scat we cam 
In the new jeruſ alem: 
Join the countleſs Au gel Qui 44 e 
Greet the Firſt- horn Bear of — 1a d 


We our Elder-Brethren mer Ne 5 _ 1 
We are made with them to * eien : 
Sweeteſt Fellowſhip we proe 
With the general. -Chiitels above; MES 
Saints who now their Names debola, h 
In the Book of Liſe enrelb' d 

Spirits of the-Rightwousy made 
Perfect now in Chriſt ebe ĩr Head: Tra 


Life bis healing Blood im N | [70.500 

Sprinkled on our peacefu Hearts; 

Abel's Blood for V eee, H 

eſus ſpeaks us julnty di * 
* 
N 


— T4 


Speaks and calls tor better Fhings, 
Makes us Prophets; —— Kings Kings! 
Aſks that we with him may reign. 
Earth and Heaven, NN Amen!! 
* 8 nN 8. 


—— FIR — 4 * 
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H Y MN XXVII. ene 


For Perſons join d in Fellowſhi pp. 
\RY us, O God, and fearch the Ground 
Ot ev'ry ſinful Heart 1 f 
Whate'er of Sin in us is APPS » 
O bid it all depart. 
When to the right or left we FER 
Leave us not comfortleſs, | 
But guide our Fect into the Way 
Ot everlaſting Peace, y 
Help us to help each other _ 
Each other's Croſs to bear : 
Let each his friendly Aid — . 
And feel his Brother's Cate. 


Help us to build each other up, 

Our little Stock improve, 
Increaſo dur Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love.” 13 


Then when the mig . Work'i is wrought, 5 
Receive the eady | 


Give us in mat na hap 7 Lot, 


With all the Sqnctity 
H Y M/N XXI. The Same. 


ESUS, Lord we 3 45 


Let us in thy Name 
Shew [thyſelf the Princeof Prace 


Bid our Jars for erer fe. "x ith 


Ry thy cocouttting Lore, 
Every Stumbling lack remore, 


L 139 J 
Each to each unite; inder. 
Come and ſpread thy Banner here,. 


Make us of one Heart and Ming, ”* * Y fil Ft 
Courteous, pitiful; and Kind, we 
Lowly, meek bs Thought _ Word, - * 

A like our Lord. HY A 


Let us each for other care, 10% th + my 5 
Each his Brother's Burthen bear, S 4 
To thy Church the Pattern gien . #4 


Shew ow true;Believers live. 7 1. * 85 
Let us then with Jay remove Wes {53 
To thy Family above, "9g PRA 
On the Wings of Angels ly, bin + 


Shew how true Believers di ie. 


H v MN A. dene 8 

LEST by Jeſu 9 * . 5 

Lo! we meet Again in Peace t © 2 
May we, when we Ry from hence, oF 
Meet in a more glonous Place! + pr | 


When we once ſhall there. "ed 
Ever happy we ſhall reign ; 


Ever with our Saviour Hr, 1 hand 0 
Midſt a Holſt of perfect Men. ut * * Me 
There ſhall Sorrow dot Aurbde :? 8 


33 


Griet ſhall never there üppear 3” 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's A | 
We mall ſtand made tree from Fear. 


Call thy tray*hng, Saints aways. 1. ., . / 


1 
Come, dear Fellows, joyful,” come, | 
Forward boldliy let us — 4 
Humbly let our Souls pre | 8 
Truſt in Jeſu's Bend an Pas A 
Pray we for che d Hour, - (How 
When the Family A 
Borne on Clouds, and. girt with Pare” bY 2a 
In the Houſe. above mall wert.. 7 

Us 3 


Maſter, haſierr om the — 
Glorious to Ry Judgment came! 


Lord, we long to be at Homc. | 


HYMN' XXXt. At Parting, paths 


LEST bs the dear uniting Love, 
Tharwalbnaot let us parts t - 


Our Bodies may far off remove. 
We (till are join'd in Heart. 2 14 

Join'd in ane Spirit to our Head; | 0 
Where he appoints we go, 

And ſtill in jeſu's Footſteps treac, * 
And do his Work below. 4 


O let us ever walh in bim „„ 
And nothing know bende, T6!) 
Nothing defire, nothing eſteem, | 
But eius crucity'd. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To bis bolo vd Embeace, 


[144 } 
Expect his Fulneſs to receive, , ,, ., ., 
Aud Grace to anſwer Grace. | n 


But let us haſten to the Day, * 19 8 
Which ſhall our Fleſſi reſtore, * 


When Death ſhall all be done away, 
And Bodies part no more. 


| T 15 ** 

H Y M N: XXXIL- FO cuir 
Orchy is Chriſt, our Paſchal Lamb, 

Who. bow'd'ihis Heal nee our 
Shame, —-” ts * 

On God's eternal Throne to Nen; 388 3 
For he for us, for' us, was ſhun... ' w 


From ev'ry People, Land, and, Tongue, 
He calls his royal conqu'ring Thropg:; 


Let all thy Ho „* thy Grace conſeſe 1.3 4 
And call thee Lord our Righteouſc I » 


We praiſe thee, thou whole Spicit reſts 
On us thy Kings, on us thy Prieſts; 
Redeem'd to banquet with our Gad, 
And bought, and ranſom'd by his Blood. 
Let er'ry Spirit with the, + 1 
And AL on Pant. an all on Sea, A | 
Thy Wiſdom bleſs,- and;filLeby Throne, 
With Worſhip due to thee alone. 


Be Pow'r and Riches ever thin“! — 
And Strength and Nas Arne! * 


By ev'ry Creature reign adar d, | 
The vy everlaſlin 24 ery inc A010 


— 


n ] 


HY MN XXIII. 


Rethren, let us 7 7 * 


leſus Chriſt bur 
Let our Praiſe to im 


Awe 


High at God's Right- Nada i in 


Maſter, ſee to thee we bo 
They aft Lord, and — 4 


W 


* | 
"1 "I? 


Thou tht bleſſed Virgins: Setrd; + 
Glory of thy Church and Head. 


Thee the Angels ceaſele 
L2 0. ” praiſe; our Pri 


{ fing, 


oft, Ala 6 ; 


is thy Nate of Praiſe, 


ay 


Thou haſt che 
Of Salvation b 


leg, fall of 'Graze; - 
Tidings brought 


thee-wrought ; _ 
Wrought for all thy Church |! and we 


Worſhip in thei Compatry. ' 


We, thy little Flock adore! 
Thee, the Lord for evermore ! 


Ever with us, ſhew thy Love, 


Till we join with thoſe above 1 


H Y MN XxXXTV. 
For the Propagation of the Goſpel. 
OME, divine Immanuel, come, 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
expand, 
ppy Land. 


Stretch throughout the 


Now thy Mercy“ * 


, o 


241 : en 
"The Same. 


* 
* 
- 


Carry on thy Vidtory,. 


Spread ty Rule fi 28 
Re- convert the md ON 18 
Save us, ſave de, Lord by Grace. / (7 


O that ev Sou might ho- - EIFS er 
Suddenly ſu ſv u'd: ta thee r. I A. 
O that all in thee might en 1 * 
8 Everlaſting Life dein mn 1 775 1 TON) 


No thy Mercy's W ex . 5 
N Stretch throughout the happy Land ; 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
Come, divine Tmildnuedl, wolle 1˙ 
lt the nenne tut 


u N. xXxxv. r 


Sing y IR 
Glorious in, has Works 1 | 4 
We are Sr, © Minds to Jod 

In the dals « ger ol 

They —_—_ 52 MF we” + 


— — Feen 15 


O, ye baniſh'd Seed be glad! 
Chriſt our Adyocate'ls made! 
Us to ſave, our Pleſm uffüfb es 
Brother to of Soul detomes. 0 2 
Shout, ye 


Ii Flock and . unden 
I |} You on er ſhall n — 


BT + Ae 
There your Seat is now 
There your Kingdom and ard. | 


Fear not, Brethren, joyful rand © 
On the Borders of your Land : 


Jeſus Chrift, ol Pather's son, i ö 


ids you undi may ed one 
Lord, obediently we zo, 0. 


_ Gladly leaving all beldw; 


Only thou our Leader be, N 
And we ſtill wilMfollow thee. | C 


H YM N XxxXVI. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 
OVE divine, all Love excelling, 


Joy of Hear 'n.to Earth come down | 


Fix in us thy humble Dwelling, _ - | 
All thy faithful Mercies crown: 


{ thou art all Com i en. 


ure unbounded Love Thou Wc: 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, _ .. . 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart 4 n 


Breathe! O — Spirit, 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt! 

Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find = ir — 


Take awa * 'r of 


Alpha a ——5 


End of Faith, as its . 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


1 


7 N * * a 
4 - 


f as ] 


to deliver non 
teceln #2 een ee 


Come ! Almigh 


Let us all thy 


Suddenly return; derer, N 
Never more thy Teri S 7 
Thee we wou be, N bledings..1c ith 
Serve thee as 9 ut 2 E 
Pray, and. praile 1 8 5 rn 
Glory in thy precious Love. fa ts 
Finiſh then thy new 3 rer. ou 4 
Pure, unſpatted may we b ws 4h 
Let us feeithy, great Sal vatiau m I 0 
Perfectly geſſox Ab tbee Rn 
Change from Glory into Glory, Ss 
Tin m Heav'u we wks bur Place, 
ill we caſt our Crownwbebbre thee, 
Loſt in Wonder, Love and Praiſe. 


HY M N XXX VN. The Chriſtian Soldiers 


OLDIERS of Chrilt, ar; | 
8 And put, r 4 = 


Strong in oh Sitchbth dn God" ſupplics, 8 


Through his eterhal Son 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 1 
And in his mighty Po π- - '. * oft 
Who in the Strength of Jeſus cruſts | * . 
Is more than Conqueror. N 
Stand then in his | | 
__- all his endu d. : 
nd take, towarm you for the Fight, 
The Panoply of Sed; 1 


. + 4 | 0 % wa 


We 25 » % 


1 46 J 


That haxing all Things dene, 
And all your Conflicts p: 
You may © excome thro! 8 


"HY 
And ſtand entire at laſt. 


Jeſus bath dy'd fer- rock! vn 

What can his Love Wüehftand ? — 

Believe, bold fut Four Stiel, and a 
Shall pluck you from His Mind 


Believe that Jaſus . 
All Pow'r to him i 
Believe, till freed ſrom Na eren Chin 
You're call'd from hente to Heesen. 


. | 
Your Rock can never ſhake; 1 + | 
Hither, he faith, come up! 19 
1 he Helmet of Satvstion 1 n 1 41 
The Confidence of Hope: 
Hope for his perfect Loy 
Hope for hls en, 
Hope to fit dow With Chriſt . 
Ana ſhare the Marriage Feaſt. wes 


In Fellowſhip ; alone 

To God with Faith draw near, 

Approach his Courts, befi his Throne, 

ith all the Pow'r of Þ 

Go to his Temple, go, * 
Nor from his — eto ri: wt 
Ler every Houſe his Worſhip . 
And every Heart his L. * 


— 
Dre. 


- 


1 
I 


| 165 
e 


From 
W 
Tread an che 2 of 1 5 


TH 37 he 


And win the welffourht Per 7 "M 

Still let the 8 e 1:6 avid! 

In all his Sol 5 Come, \ 4000 

Tu he bond eig dam high, - 
takes Range: en Home. 


RVMM XXxYMl.: . 


5 0 hidden Love of God-whoſe Height, 
— — no Man 
] ſee 


— hy heaven Light; * * 
Inly Liigh fer thꝭ Repoſe 
wh it be 


Ned, ail Na Arbe, . 


At Reſt, alt it Ru 

Is there Thing babenth the Bbn, 51 
That Qrives-with thee my. Heart 10 ſhate 7 5 
Ah tear it thence, and reign alone; 

The Lord of ev'!ry Motion there: 

Then ſhall m 54. from Katth be frge, 

When it Has nd Repoſe i m these. 


O bick che Sell frotu me, that 1 | 
No mote, but iam Mel. 550 
My vile Affectians cruei 7 | 

Nor let one, darli ag Luft a 4 

In all Things nothing may I ee, * 
Nothing defire, or ſeek, but thee. 


f a8 1 
xeirlgn Aid 4 


To te me vie low thoughtèe 
C hace this delf-will thro all my Mew t,,. ry 
'Thro? all irs latent Mazes thece, 
Make me thy dutebus Child, that 1 

Ceaſeleis may, Abba, Father cry. "Ip 


Oh Love ! thy ( IP 


Carte 4 tf 


Each Moment draw from Earth unt, 


My Heart that. lou t Galt; 
Speak to my inmoſt 50 Wa 9 j 
I am thy Love; thy Als 7 . 


Jo feel = Potty 8 0 
Jo taſte thy Love betall 1 


HY M N XXXIX., Adin er 
, Come let us join, Together Lomb nen 


To praiſe pur gear” Savjour our ML fox 


vine. * 
Him let us adore; Whoicover'd witch Gore; | 


Late hayged en Caly'ry, doth-wounded: and 


poor. 
He worthy 1s bleſs'd, By 851 TIE pÞ at jſt 
Who once in this Defersy hi God head 
fels'd: 
The heav'nly Sphe nes, Who mar him m Teer, 
Yea, ev'ry ſtrong Angel his Petſon-revercs: 


The Prophets who told His Suff ring 
Sing now ſweet Thankſgiving « on 
of Gold. 


1 


Pon Tics 


— 


. | 


5 of olds 


49 } 
The Fathery'to whom He they'd he wou'd 
come, 
Now in his Payilion, take up their long toe. 
The Spirits of Men, Who for him were lain, 
From Abel: 9 «abt 10 his 
Reign. 
The Aj es who. bod, Refiling in Blog, 
For Je Goſpel, rejoice i in their God. 
The Confeſlors too, Them 5 low: 
Caſt down their bright”! nres, an Trhank- 
ful bo 5 
O Church ofthe Lamb, Here met wy the ume. 
With Saint, and With Aogets, bleſs * $ 


My Soul bear a Part, For ranſom” thou U 
By Jeſu? s Blood-ſhedding, hisBurial and ſmart. 
To him thatwas Thin, The fcorn'd Nazarene, 
be Glory and Heriper,” der all fax,” Amen. 


H YM Xl. Judgnents 
O he cometh! countleſs. Trumpets, 
1 Blow be tore the bloody Sign. 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints und. A Angels, 
See the Crecified' (Wine 
Hallelujah | Hallelsjaf'? Haietojhh! | 
Welcome, - weleoine, bleeding Lamb? 
Now his Merit, by the Aae, "Ts 
Thro” ch ternal Deep reſounds. : 44 
3 


we 1 
Now reſplendent thine his/Nail-prints, 7 - 
Fr'ry Eye ſhall fee his Wounds; + 
They. w Vl, piere's, him, They, *. _ 
| Shall, at his Appearing wayh aint ar 


Ev'ry IMland, Sea, and: Neunte! FA M 
Heav' n and Earth, ſhall flee-away ; 

All, who: hate bim, muſt, aſhamed. 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day, „ 


Come to Judgment, Come, & õ“ + 
Stand before the Son of Man. 


Saints, who love him, view bis'Glory, 
Shining in his bruiſed, Face, 41d 
His dear Perſon on the Rainbow, .. 
Now his People's Head ſhall xaiſe, 
Happy Mourners, Happy, &c. 2 
Lo, in Clouds, he comes, he comes. 


Now N long expected, ; mid o 
Sce . ſolemn omp AF 13 00 wiote) 2 

All his People, once deſp iſe , 
Now walt meet him in * Air, 

Hallelujah Hallelujah! alete LU I 
Now the promss'd. Kingdom's come: \. 


+1663 2293 3 te bs 


View him ſmiling, now. determin'd, [x 29C 
Ev'sy; Exil coder AI l | do belle 


All the Nations LAW ang him 0 Wu 
Songs of — z Joy, mY MIT 2 
C 


© come q 2 * 
Halle“ tie,” Ford, a 


1 


[ wage ] 
HOV:M N XII. SGI 7 
cure Greeigh Pee. * 
God High Prieſ is come, 0 1. 
Supplying Barrows Place, 
And taking up has Room, 
Diſpenting Life and Glare N 
The Law band! Prizfhood came, 
But, Grace and Truth by Jeſu' arg x7 
My Loo »/Priefvis Made, 4 f % ( 
As ſware the mighty God. 
To Iſr'el and his wo 07 od? fie of 


Ordain'd g 1 2 | 

For Sinners 0 N 15 Wee k 6: io 54 : 

A Prieſt, as FB, Weich * Bc tua 
He once F ani 234 red 4 

Ot ev*ry Sort and: King 
That he might Suecour ſhew 200. 16H 5 

To ev . tem ed Mind ;. 31 5128 I 

In ev ry point the ab. Was. 90% bag 

Like us, a then for us he dy d. 


12 I O 
He'dies, but Hes gain, n ba 
And by the Altar ftands:5 i 4) ene 1 


There ſhews how he Was ain, D 
And op'ning wg oe d Hands. 
He *bides a Pye (14m Pd n Cad 6, y 


Wd IU 


| Trant; zreffory ofthis righteous Bae! n 


N 10 v1o.t mt as 10 
Unt ang wis 2A - 
gs too 5 


I other Prielts d. 
And Laus and 


L 2 
None but the bleeding Lamb 


The mighty Work can do 
He ſhall have all the Praife, for He 
Alone, me law! q, re "= 


H * N N . x: 
At the De A Believes. 


W HY do we mourn' ne r reo, 


Or ſhake at Dcath's Alarms? 
»Tis but the Voice that jeſus ſends 
To call them to his Axmann. 


Are we not tending upward boo, ied 
"Bs 


As faſt as Times Can m 4 
Why ſhould we with the Hours more ſſow, 
That keep us from aur Love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 

heir Bodies to the Tomb! "a 

There the dear Fleſh of bs ay, . 
And left a feet Fert 


The Graves of all lis Saints, he pi. 
And ſoſt' ned every Bed; 

W here ſhould the dying Members re, 
But with their dyivg Head? * 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending; bach. TY 
And men d our Fee the Way! 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall * 


At the great rifins- D. mw i 


H 
2 
" 

I would 
And | 


When tl 
And f 


Oh coul. 
And p 


Tt a3 } 85 
H YM NG XLUEG Panera. 
T2 AC H«me' — wt 'my Diys, 2 
Chau Maker ot my Frames * 7 
| would ſurvey Lite eee 
Aud learn how frail l amm. 
A Span is all that we em bat, 
An Inch or two of Time: 
Man is but ani gad, Dy t i, 15 
dene * 
See the vai Monat: 


Like Sbadowspleritite Plain, 
They rage and ſtrixe,,,defire and — 


But all their Noiſe is vain. * 


Some walk in Hqpoar's:1 7 Shaw, * 
Some * ar golden = 
They toil for Hein, they 4205 bt e 


And ſtrait are — — A 


We are but Strangers dere below. 
As all our Fathers were . * 
May we be well prepar d to g 
When wg the: Summous heart 


n wo ba A 
H * M N N Ky WR won 
v Soul, W 1 dy ry 
And chiek bow! neat witnds, 
When thou mult quiz this Houle of | by... 
And fly to unkhown La Eabds. 1 


Oh could we die w ys 4 : x 
And place us 1 e 


[ x4 ] 


Then would ous $punts. N W} 
Aud coaverle, with tha Deadls | 2 
Then hould we fee che — 2 * 
In their own glorious Forme,” 
And wonder why our Souls ſtonld love Ol 
To dwell een r 
i WA Ane 
H VNN. A, 43! 9 
A Funeral — Believer. - Int 1 
rr 3 
The Spike fea, — 
The Pris ner is gone, * ” 
The Chriſtian is dead; +: * 
The Chriſtan is i. * 
n Jeſus his Love. $3 aA” 
And gladly. receiving WT” «1 
4 . nit bt The 
All Hanour and Praiſe 1 8 
Are Jeſus's Do-e: VP ; EG 
du ed by Gra; | ALE, 
e fought his Way: thye' 2+ 774 H Y 
Triam hantly Mor ral } Os 
And more hes 3 5 4 * Another 
Ober Sin, Death, and Hell. 19 And! 
Then let us record Ihe Sox 
The conqu'ring Name, ene Jo 
Out Captain and Lord r Exalted 


With Shoutings dae, And e 


(198: ] | 
Who truſt in his (Paſſion, 5 
And follow our He ud. 
To certain Salvatinn | 
: 4 4 © 


O eſus ! dead cen 7 
fie rer 
And gise us the Tron 
Of Righteoufneſs there: 
Where Aar With Glory, 
The Seraphim gas, — * 
Or proſtrate adore 3 11 
In Sience of Praiſe. 1 t, 


Come, Lord 414 dy 
"Thy Sign in che 8 

And bear us away 

1 To Manfiont e 

> The Kingdom be 

* THe Purchaſe d ine 

h bwin us in Heevir| 
Etertully aue. 


| OSANNA to "Y on high 1 | 
L Another is-enter'l his * 
Another is ſcap'd to the Sk Wl 
5 And |! Th kmmanuel' Brealt 
Ihe Sou oF our Sfr is gone 
* To heighten the- Tard bee, 
Exalted toge fuse Throne, 2 
And claſp'd in the Arms of his Live. 


treat; 


. 156 ] , 
How ha py the Angels tht fill” "DEP a4 | The ſt. 
TrafYported at Jed N , ic The C 
The Sairfts whotn he foot Un bail! Will n 
To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb # I The P. 
No longer impriſon'd in Clay, L a And lo 
Whb nextitrom his Düngen ſhall-fy'? | To ſee 
Who fir&.ſha}l be ſammon'd away; ? ? He wil 
My mercatul Codes ard? 183. JJ Theſe i 
O Jeſus ! if this be thy Wut 1 ad 
That ſulldenly I. fhowl&depart, TO» 
Thy Council of M reveal, it 
And whiſper the to my Heart. 
O give men Si a to k Wai mv) * 
It ſoon thou — ieee z 
And leave the dull Body below, __ - : 7. 
And fly to the Regions of Love. 


+ L een * 
HYMN XI. The Same. F 1 


Hanks be to Gad,, whoſe faithful Love, 
Hath call'd another. to hie Bxeaſt : 
Tranſlated him to Joys abgre. 


"4 14 V 
J 


To Man ſtous of te rnal Reſt. 9 Kal, 
* » NG 444k 0 SY 1410 11 | 
By mini{t'rigg Spirits conxey dl. =] | And 


Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, ra 
He reits ; in 'Abrahatn's Bose, läd, Ft} 


He lives with God, no, more to die. 902 17 


O that wq-all may thus rede trough, 
The Crown with koly Viblenee ere, n. 


en 
I i & * 1 


( 157 ] 
The ſtarry Crown to Congu 
The 8 of Life aud eee 


Will not the righteous 
The Prize on all who ſfeck 
And long. 2 bs x pany ett wh 
To ſee their much-lov'd Lord appear! 


He will, (our Hearts cry out) he will 
Theſe eager Wiſhes more than meet, * 
Theſe infinite . fultil, 


And make out Happineſs complet. 

O what a Soul g'erpow'nng Thoughs 
Tis Extaſy too great to bear 
We all at once mall be up-caught, 
And meet our Jeſus 1. che Arr. 


HYMN 2 The Same. 
A? ! lovely Appearance of Death, 
1 No Sight Arp Earth is ſo fair, 
e, | Not all the gay Pageants that brratbe 
Can with a dead Body compare. 
With ſolemn I ory 
The Corps when the. 8 It is led, 
{4 In love with the beautiful Clay, 


And longing to lie in his Stead, 


| How bleſtis our Brother, bereft, 
Of all chat could burthen his Miad ; 

How -eafy-the Soul that hath left 

This wearifome Body behind! 


P 


— "Ae > — — 


168. J. 


Of Fx il incapable hau, 
Whoſe Relicks with =o I fee ; 


No longer in, ee e . 


No longer 3 


This Earth ys 
With Si 4 or fuaken with pain 1 
The War in e Mcmbers is. oder, 
And ne veg. ſhall vex 
No Anger Peace. or — 
Shall redden this,! 5 124 
Extinct is the Apimal F Ma A 
And Paſſion is vanifh”"d "an aw ay. 


7. n 
461-4 +£7 


This languiſhing Head is at Ret, b Har 


Its T binking and. Aching ate are 
This quiet immoveable Breaſt 
Is heay'd by Affliction no more:: 


This Heart. is ng longes-the ol 11 
Of Tad nd opus Pan > 7 4 
It ceaſes to flutt * *34 

It never ſhall. —.— — 9 * 85 | 


The Lids he ſo ſeldorn could cloſe, 
By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, 

Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, | 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 


The Fountaing can yield no Supplies. 


Theſe Hollows from Water 256 fel! 


The Tears are all wip'd from. theſe, Eyes, . 
And Evil they —_ ſhall ſee... | 


inner like 53 end — J 


1 EK LA. 


1 iis NX. 


What 
Or 
My 8 


L. 7 

To mourn und to ſuffer is mie. 

While bound 'in"u/Prifon' \I'Ureathe, 
And itill for Detliceraoce pine, . x * 

And prefs t the Hes of Drath: 
What ab 4h Tears 1 Peder, 

O might Tels Moment become, 
My Spirit created anew 


„ hleſh be confign'd to the Toit? 


"KY XX; in | Thy See. oo 


JESUS, come 1 bür deareſt: eſis, 
 ''Saveius (from de, World beneath, | c 
From a Life of Pain releaſe vs, . 
From a Life of d. 2 Death: 
Liſton to the ceaſeleſs M 
Or thy l Turtſe 2955 ez 
Anſwer, "Lox Spirit's roaning, - - 
Take us to our ie Char above, | 


WMihy £38835 lodg'd Vcore us, 
In 10 Garner of the Grave; ; 
Jeſus, come?! to Life reſtore us, 
Us from all our Trouble fare ; 
Us, in infinite Compaſſion, 
** our happiet Frtends unite, 
Raife us to our higheſt Station, 
- Rank us wich thy Saints in Light. 


Still we bear about thy Dying, 
In our feeble Bodies here, 


= 
= 


{ 2360 J 
TLanguiſhing for thee, and crying ... 
Light of Life in us ap SEE t 
Take us to thy kind, Embraces, , _ 
To thy heav'nly Banquet lead; 
Wipe the Sorrow trom our Faces, | 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 


rf "fie 


3 ; 


HY MN, . Cynur'sNativleyc 


- 


LL Glory to God, and Peace upon Earth, 
Be publiſh'd Fake) at Jefns's Birth; 
The forfeited Favour of Heay'n we find 


Reſtor d in the | Saviour, and Friend off. 


Then let us behold Meſſiah the Lord, | 
By Prophets foretold, by. Angels ador'd ; 

Our God's Incarnation with Angel proclaim, 
And pabliſh Salvation in Jeſus's Name. 


Our newly-born King by Faith we have ſcen, 
And joyfully fing his Goodneſs to Men, 
That all Men may wonder at what we 1mpart, 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their 

Heart. ty 


What mov'd the Moſt High ſo greatly to 

itoop ? Fre T9 £” a 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up; 
hat Sizners, forgiven, might happy return 
Jo Gd and to Ileaven; their Maker is born; 


Imman 
Who c 
Let eve 


And pi 


Fr 
Self-hu 


M 
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Immanuel's Love tet Sinner vnfefs, 
Who comes from above to wy Wee 3 


Let every Believer his Mercy *(ni6re. 
And praiſe him for erer. "Wien 1 Tithe 54.99 |; 


HY MN 1. ben. N 


WAV with our Fears lr 

The Godhead apps 
In Cbriſtreconeild. 4 
The Father of Metcies in r * 


He comes from above ' } x Juba 
In manifeſt L 7 
The Defire of our Eyes, * 

The meek Lamb of God in a "Manger a4 


At Imtmanurl's Birch, 

What x Trium * Enn! 

Yet could its 2 tnc k 
No better w Phce for 1 bo beav'nly Lond ! 


The Ancent of Days, © 

To redeeta'a toft Race, 

From ld Glory comes Gown . 
Self-humbled, to carry us up to a Crown, 


Made Fleſh for our Sake, 
That we might partuke | 


The Nature di vine, 
And again in his. Image vn Hotinef fine f 


An err a Wirth - 
Experience * Furth, 
1 


1 * d 


ſ' wa } 
And riſe to his Throne 
And live with our Jeſus: eternally one 1 5 | 


Then let us believe, ., ,. - 
And gladly 5 1 


The Tidings _—_ 
Who publiſh to ro bin r Sarigor * 
ang. | 


_ 


And while. we are e 
Our King ſhall appear 3 
His Spint im 
And , his full 1. Tn! of el = our 
Heart,” 7901 _ 


HYMN LIL, The Same, + „ 
OME thou long expected Jeſus, 
Born to {et hy People tree ; 
rom our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in the: 
Iſrael's —_ h and Conſolation, . 
Ho the Earth thou art; 
Dear Pele of ex'ry Nation. 
Joy of ev'ry langing Heart. 


Born thy People to deliver, | 
Born a Child, — — king: * 
Born to reigu in us for erer, 
Now thy gracious — 7% 
By thine own eternal Spirit, n 
Rule iu all our Heart: — ; 


By thing 


Raiſe 


ET 

Tl 
Adore u 
And 
All eart 
To prat 


The eve 
To ſo 
Without 
The g 
Of all h 
The eve 


Angels; 
With 
"Tis all 
And « 
Tho' no 
Ye knox 


By him 
Ye fa 
* c hear 
Agair 
Ye Mor 
And ſho 


1 
. 
"> 


r 


By thine all- ſuflicient Mai 92 7 of 
"Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne. 


n 


4 


uv Lat; . 2 


| Frag . - 


Adore with us our h horn Kg. 
And ſtill the joyful News — i, 
All earth and Heaven be ever Jer — 

To praiſe the Saviour bf Mankind. 


The everlaſting: God comeedowny: we 7 . 
To ſojourn wick the Sons of Men : 2 

W aber his Majeſty. or: Orb a, 
The great Javiblo is feen ; 5 04 0 

Of all his dd .Glones worn, Won 

The everlaſting, God is boru A 


Angels; behold chat Infant's Pace I 
With rapt'rows"Awe'the Godhead” own'y 
"Tis all +". Heav'n on him t gaze, 
Aud caſt xgur before his kress, 
Tho” now be on his Toctſtool flies, 401 


Ye know he built both 222 and Mie, 


By him into Exiſtence brought, N 
ve ſung tho all- creating Wordt? 

Ye heard him call our Work from nought, 
Again, in of our tent | 

Ye Morning Stars, your Hymns ter ff 


And ſhout ye Sons gf God or Joy -- "xi 


= 


TW: + My 6.5} 


[ 164 ] 
u MN. JV, et beten, 


LL-wiſe, all- good, AMmighty Lord 
Jeſus, by highet Heay'n adgr'd, 

Etre Time its Courſe bega; N 

How did thy Rp 

To tale the fallen Natute us - IA. : 
When they thyſelf were Man |: eh. 


Th eternal, God from Hevn came TM , 

The King 1 ap pr bis Cron. 
And og of his Majeſty : 

Empty'd of all But bose r 999 54 1 

Jeſus, L callthee * | 
Thy Pity hore for 66s. 


o holy Child, Mt ter Tn = 
Bring Peace to 7 arms of 
And Praiſe to God on High! 
Come, thou who did my Fleſh mo 
Now to the abictt Sinner coe. 
And ina Manger lie... 


Nat thou nat in r 8 

The Natures Hümad tud ae, 10 
That God and Men mig 12 . 

Heaceforth inſeparubly one. 7 

Halte thou, and make thy Nature r 

Incanated in m. 0 ! iN 
In my weatfieful ple A reds 

O Got be mars ted ber,, 
Peace, Achter e y 


f 


He pray 


f rather 


In: 


EB Tho? we 


And bar 


'} Whom Jokn che Baptiſt 5 ns "x 


L 295 J 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ri 
Mi wairn H arr 5 Sho, 
he Devil's Warki:deltroy- .. 245 Und La 


HY MNLv. eg 1 — 


* Are Rave, wy 
Ye dear of l 
Who're waſh'd n Fo: 1 
From all Ete 


And ſav'd thro 
He lov'd the — Traing 


Attend and join tq Wan 3 e 


His Love him forc'd to die, 


Compell'd him to be flain : 
For us, and in our Stead he ſtood. 
With all his Garments roU'd | in- Blood. 


n "4.9% 42 


His Heart he ſet on us ene bak 
When we were Enemies; e oC] 

And on the accurſed, Cros, aul! 
Amidſt his Tears, and Cries, alk if 


e pray'd for us, who ud him fo. | 
Father, they know not what they d Jo * 


He thought upon ws 5 — — 
The Rlood run from ON [ 
In all his Grief and 8 1 
In all his chicteſt Smart | 


. 


1 L 466 iN 1 Th 
Still fie rech. BE en 
His*Fves'He Tov 1 gi 0 ji n Au 
Believe ye in my Name, f 
Lift up (ye Loft) your Re 5 ., o waſh 
Behold tue, 8d ent mall HY 


C Fro 
I freely will $akearlon Five. FRO. W Hark ! 


n * 201 e a 15 
ab 
Wee of — 5 ba" 5 He 
"Saviour Wha, gay; v4 . — 
"Tis meet, and fit, $334 416 101 1 * 
It is charming and reriediiy Sweet; - | ge 
The Saviour to praiſe, our Lord 4 dur \ Then 
"Tis a Pleaſure to ſing r 
Of a exucify u King. | | 


Wal Toutage and Fuse etri | 
The Angels that love ue, „ „„ 
And Seraphs above Hs? a 8 

Do always the une. r 
Hark | hark! how they aut, 
All Heaven rhrouphbuft, | 
In ſounding his Nuke: 5 3 


Come all th: at. are 1 
Your Thattk ſrAvitty 
To W kl 
I good, We Rag” 32 

It is lovely and better cham. Food, 

It raiſes. our. Joy, and banithes Grief; 


oſanng 


L 16g, 4 
Then in him we'll Ae 


” p to him Ii £7 5 - Hy e 
1 Spirit wit "0 has gui ,,. 


Hark ! hark! oh 

ll Heaven throug > oy * fab; ol 

A Jeſus dh ine. 

1a He's worthy they Try; 
The Lamb that wid di 
So warbles their 1 8 5 W) 
Let us, do those gage 16% 
is comely his Praiſe tgUlſeuſy, ': ; 
our Theme ever ptoper by: un t be ug 


od: las our Duty und. Gain, 
— And it ſhan't bean van. 7 
His Praiſe to, rapgaat, £4 154 


Vho Pardon diſpenfr n : 


For all our — oly is. mad i lt”, 
17 * N 5 ON aft ih 


Tho” ever fo 
Hark ! bark! howi the hunt, 
ll Heaven throughovt, n 
A Saviour el L 


All Glory to him. 
Who Souls does redeem, .. 2 


9— 
29 


n T7 3 
1 @ * 0 > = 


From Conxexſe. unhe 5. | 92560 ner 


Agree, do , 55 
t will ever becominy vs N. 9 9 a 
oſanna to Jeſus with Foy to ORE 


* 
1 


Who lov'd us fo i a oi 
o wach us comple 1 Magi nu: _ 
From Guilt an FF 5 # ab gil 


HET 


” 
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To God's dear helov d "78 
Be all Praiſe 1 
Dominion and . 
Who Sinners embracdd, , F 
And fills them with Graces l if 
To do what is. right” 


Hark ! bark |" ben they e, 


All Heaven throughout, 1 
Ide Morning Stat babe. 


Come fing him once more Ki 


(We may nor give ofer) 


42 Sinners who pleads, 1 


H 


ae 


uil'd, dafil'd, a 
And La ws 4. to God reconciled. 1 
He ſtill ee and _—_ ſucceeds, 


This dear Saviour of 
Let us fing once again, 
Who purges his on 


And makes them all glorious, 1 


And more than victorious, 
Then gives — wt. 
Hark! bark ! ! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, | 
T or Lamb on the es 


Tg Father, and Son, 

And Doye, Three in One, 
Be Glory and i. 
Zy us, and thoſe, 


i Hu ve 
{ 41 1 


[ 69 
Who in glorions.celeſtia} Repoſe, - 
Do ceaſeleſs their *0f : | 

May the Three One be fangs 5 

By each Cherubin- Tongue y 

Let no T be mute, AA 
Join Beings al. wow ud * 
And Beings terteſtrial. 

The Great and Miaure," | 
Join all in one Chir. 
The Dove, Son, and Sire, 

Wich Praiſe to Salute. $i 0 


* 
by ug "$94: CL Aa 


HYMN LVIE- Praiſe to end. 


Fsrxixc of David,” David's Root ; - 
Thou Jeſfe's Stem, and Jeſſe's Fruit, 
To Thee propitious, "Thee our King, - 
The Tribute of our Hearts we bring. 


While all thy Mercies we enjoy, e 
Hymns ſhall our Lips employ; 
Beneath the Sbadow of thy wr 


We'd gladly wait, and love und 


Haſten the Time when we ſhall Mine 
Wich Angels, and Archangels join; 
With righteous Spirits gone © before, 

For ever thy ſweet Namet” adote.” 


With them our raviſh'd Souls wou'd reſt, 
Aud ſhare with hee, Marriage Pealt ; 


3) BEE 
Q 


* 


L 
An mong their Number, in their Lays, 
We'd pant to join, and thirkt-to praiſe. "=. 
And while vur Souls are thus deny'd; - - 
Leſt we thould fall, or turn Ade, 


ſeſus, our kind Protection prove, 
And love us with eternal Love. 


HY MN LVIII. Morning. 
ISE, my Soul ! adore thy Maker 3 
Angels praite, join thy "is, 
With them be N wa 
Father, Lord of ev'ry Spirit, 

In thy Light, lead mne right 
Thro' my Savieur's Merit, f 
Never caſt me from thy Preſence, 

Til my Soul thall be full 


Ot thy bleſled Effence. Gr 

O my Jeſus, Cod Alzaigtty, 7 Le 
Pray: tot mt, tilb l. % * | 

Thee in Salem s Gityey „„ Ti 

Holy Ghoſt, by ſeſus given, Vi 
Be my Guide, leſt my Pride 

Shut me'out of Heaven. Re 

Thou thas, Night walt my Protector, =", 
With rae ENA bey | 

Ever my Director, PAR” 26 M 

Holy , holy, boly Giver 2nd OC 


* Of all Good, Life and Food, 


Reign ador'd tor ever Ci 


E or J 
, 1 Grace before Meat; | 
R* preſent at our Table Lord, _ 
Be here and ev'ry where ador'd.; + 
Theſe Creatures bleſs, and bay that we 
May feaſt in Paradiſe with t 
After Meat. 
E thank thee Lord ſor this our Food, 
But more becauſe of lefa's een 
Let Manna to our Souls be given, 
The Bread of Lite ſent 42 from: Rete 


HYMN LUX, Evening. 
RE I fleep,. for ex r Fayour, 
1, This Day thew'd, by my. God, 
I e. bleſs my SEED 
ou Lord what ſhall I render 
o thy Name, ſti the ſame, 
n good aud tender? 


Leave me not, but ever love me 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


Viſit me with thy Salvation; 
Let thy Care now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tow'r, 
Safely keep While I ſteop, 
Me with all thy Pow'r. 


So whene'er in Death I gu zmber, 
Let me riſe with the WIG 
Counted in their Number! 


t 92 J 

KY MN LX. Sloimg in the CroG. 

* HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous-Croſs, 
Oa which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 


My richeſt Gain 1 count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


Forbid Lord that I ſhould boaſt, 

dave in the Death of Chriſt, my God: 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I {acrifice them to his Blood. 


See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did eder fuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown! 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


HYMN LXf. After Sermon. 


leſu, our Lord, thy Name be ador'd, 
For all the rich Bleffings convey'd 
thro* thy Word. 


Ia Spirit we trace, thy Wonders of Grace, 
And ny join in a Concert of Praiſe. 


Ancient of Days his Glory diſplays, 
: 4 thines on his Choſen with cherithing 
Rare, 


The T 
The L. 


Thrice 


And ſh 


The P. 
With | 
Thais B 
But, C 


L 
The Trumpet of God, is ſounding abroad, 
The Language of Merey, Seltation thirough 
Blood. 7 8 e 5 91 
Thrice happy ate they who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the Bleffings of this Gofpel- Day. 
The People who know, the Saviour below, 
With burning Affection to worſhap hain glow. 
This Bletffing be mine, thro? Favoir dirme ; 
But, O my Redeemer, the Glory be thine: 
HY NN LX... 
ESU, ſhew eus thy Salvation, 
J (ln thy Strength we ſtrive with thec) 
By thy my ſtie Incaruation, 
By thy pure Nativity: 41 
Save us thou our. new Creator, . 
Into all our Souls impart 
Thy divine and holy Nature, 
Form thyſelt within our Heart. 
By thy firit Bload-ſheding heal us: 
Cut us oft from ev'ry Sin; 2 
By thy Circumciſion ſeal uss, 
Write thy Law of Love within. 
By thy Spirit Circumciſe us, 
Kindle in our Hearts à Flame; 
By thy Bapeiſo baptife uus 
Into all thy glonous Name. 
By thy Faſting and Temptation, 
Morrify our Yain Deſires, . 
N 


[ ws ] 
Take away what Senſe or Paſſion, - 
Appente or Fleſh requires: 
Arm us with thy Self-denial, — 
Ev ty tempted Soul defend ; 


Save us in the Tnal s : 
Make us faithful to the End, 


By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 
By thy Suffering on the Tree, 
Save us from the Indignation 
Due to all Mankind and me; | 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dyir g. 
Gaſping out thy lateſt Breath 3 
By thy precious Death's applying, 
Save us from eternal Death. 
By the Pomp of thine aſcendivg, 
Live we here to Heaven reſtor'd, 
Live in Pleaſures never ending, 
Share the Portion of our Lord ; 
Let us have our Converſation 
With the bleſſed Sp'rits above 
Sav'd with all thy y, great Salvation, 
Perfectly rencw'd in Love. 


H Y MN LXIII, cusisr's Second Coming. 


E comes! he comes ! the Judge ſevere: 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him near! 
The Lightnings flaſh, the 4 roll, 


He's welcome to the faichful Soul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the faithful Soul. 


s. ] 
From Heav'n angelic. Voices ſaund; | + 
Sce the Almighty Jeſus crow nud! 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Saviour's Face, 
Glory, &c. decks the Saviour's Face. 
Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his nz 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 
Hail him, &c. their trium Lord. 
Shout all the People of the KK x. 
And all the Saints of the High 3 
Our God, who now his Right obtains; \ 
For ever and for ever Reign, Kö 
Ever, &c. and for ever Reiguns. 


The Father bleſs the Son udore, 
The Spirit praiſe for evermore ; 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
We welcome, Thee Great Three in One, 
Welcome, &c. Thee Great Three in One. 
HYMN LXIV. The Backllides, _ 
—* let thy pity ing Eye 
Calli back a wand'ring Sheep; 
Falſe to thee, like Peter, I 78h 
Would fain like Peter weep: | 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd,. | | 
On me, de all Long-ſuffering ſhewa! 
Tarn, and look #p9n mes Lettl, 


. 


[9s } 


And break my Heart of Stone, 
And breat 5 Heart ef Sour. © 


Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me, thro* thy dying Love, 
The humble comrite blearr : 
Gire me, hat I have long implor'd, 
The Blethny'of thy Criet unknowu; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 
Sce me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Lite, and Happincts, and Love, 
Drop from thy gracious Eye ; 
Speak the recaneiling Word, ; 
And let thy Mercy melt me down; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 
Look, as when thy Grace bcheld 
The Hurlot in Diſtre ſa, | 
Dry'd her Tears, ber Pardan ſcal'd, 
Ani bade her go in Peace; 
Foul like he „ and ſef-abhorr'd, 
I at thy Feet for Mercy groun * 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 
Look as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou did'ſt thy Foltower's fee, 
„Daughters of ſetufalem, 
WWoeep for Vourſetves not Me.“ 


— 


4 


\m I by 


And 1 


L 
\m I by my God deplor'd,; ; » ane!” 
And ſhall I not rel bemoan, 2. 
Turn, and look upon me, — —_ 
And break my Heart of Stone. 


Look as when thy pitious Eye 
Was clos'd that we might live, 
„Father (at the Point to die) 
My Saviour gaip'd, F 
Surely with that dying W 
e turns and looks, — — 
O my bleedi 
This breaks my * — a 


ire. 


HYMN LXV. 
An HY MN to the TRINITY. 


OME, thou —_— King, 
Help us th ame to 
Help - to prod! 222 
Father All-glorious, 
O'er all victorious ! 
Come and reign over us, 
AxciE Nor Days. 


Jesus our Loa d, ariſe, 
Scatter our Enemies, 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine Almighty Aid 
Our ſure Defence be made, 
Our Souls on thee be ſtay'd ; 

Lord hear aur Call! 


[ 5 ] 

Come Thou incarnate Wor p, 
Gird or thy mighty S ord 

Our Pray'r attend! * 
Come! and thy People bleſs, 
And give thy Word Succeſs, 
Spier of Holineſs, 

On vus-defcend! 


Come, Holy CouronT en, 
Thy ſac;ed: Witneſs bear 
In:this glad Hour! 
Thou who Almighay art, 
Now rule in ev ry Hearn 
And ne'er from us depart, 
SPIRIT, of Fos 


To the Great Ons in Tuxrr 
Eternal Pruiſes be 
1 ! 
His Sovereign 
May we in Flory he? ſee, 
And to Eternity 
Love and adore ! 


WS, Þ II. 


CHR13T the Believer's Refuge and Portion. 


ESU, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly; 
While the nearer. Waters roll, 

While the Tempeſt ſtill is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 


Till the Storm of Life is paſt; 


Cafe in 
Q re 


Other 
Han 
Leave 
Still 
All my 
All 
Cover 
Wit! 
Thou, 
Mor 
Raite t 
Hea 
Juſt an 
I am 
Vile at 
The 
Plentec 
Gra 
Let thi 
Mak 
Thou 
Free 
Spring 
Riſe 
{YM 


* 


[ ano } 
Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive y Soul at laſt! 


Other Refuge have Ine, 


Hangs my heipleſe Soul on thee, . 


Leave ! ah “ leu ve me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort e; 
All my Truft on theeas os 

All my Help from thee brings 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 

With the Shadow of thy * ing. 


Thou, O Chritt, 'artall I want, 
More than All in thee I had ; 
Raite the Fallen, chear the Faint, 


Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind, 


Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrightcauſneſs'! 
Vile and full of Sin Lam, 


Thou art full of Tröchk "Y Grace. — 


Plenteous Grace. with then is found, e 


Grace to pardon all my Sin 
Let the healing Streams N17 
Make, and keep me pure within; 
Thou of Life the Fountain arr, 
Freely let mertake of ther, 
Spring thow up within my. Ren, 
Riſe to all eternity Y 


MN Un. Divrivge pro wor 


OME- thou Faunt of er'ry Bi 


0 


Tune my Heart to fing thy — 0 


Streams of Mercy: | 
Call for Songs of Joudeſt:Praifes 77 
Teach n0-fame theladious Sonnet, — 

Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the Mount—I'm fixt upon it, 


Mount of Got s unchanging Love 5 


Here I raiſe my  Eben-Extr, + 
Hither dy th thing Help I'm come; 
And I hope be thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home; 4 
Jeſus ſought me, when à Stran 
Wand'ring from the Fold of . s 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd with precious Blood, 


O! to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm canſtrain'd to be! 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to x Wop Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God lor 
Here's my Heart O take and ſeal it! 
Seal it from thy Courts above! 


H Y M N LXVy Mm. 
Adoring free and eren Mey, 
Lord, how great's the Favour 1. 
That we, ſuch Sinnen por 
Can through thy Blood's ſweet 2 
Approach thy Mercy's Door ; 


neret ceahng, mA 


U 0 ] 

4b 105 We 
Unto che I of Ute 

There wait r 4 
That bids us go in Peace Tr 


ab. 2644 i) 221 
Lord, we are he lolefs Ei e 
Full of the . N — 
Throughout defit'd by Nature. - 
Stupid and inly dead ; 
Our Strength us perfect wWeaktiety-' 
And all we have it Sinn 5 
Our Hearts are alt Uncle. inneſs; * 
A Deu of Thieves wit]unn. fl ) 4 
+: 1 $243: e 
In this forlorn Sand 7 Die 
Who ſhall afford us Aid ! OR of 
Where thall we find Compatſian, , 4. * 
But in the Church's Head! | , 
Jeſus thou art all Pity, 
Oh take us to * Arme ö 


And exercife th * 
To fare us roms all ee, rl. 
We'll never ceaſe repeatin _ I 45464 
Our numberlels . 
But ever be entreating F . 
The glorious Kin . TIF 
Till we attain the Image 
Of him we 1nly love, | „ N.. 


And pay our 'gratefat Homa 
Wan Num 1 41 


y . 1144p) 


And find an 


C 
Then we with all in Glam, 
Shall . — relate, PL end. 
Th“ amaaiuy pltuling, Sor \ 
Ot Jeſus Love ſo grey: 
In this bleſt Contemplation | 
We ſthalfffor ever itreſt;; E 
And prove ſuch Confolitioy a na 
As none deten can tell. . 


HY M Ny Ux lx. ' Leanſpg:on the Rolavay 


Y moſt indulgent! Saviour, ' nA * 
[ long. thy Loveits nd. 
Jo triumph in thy Favor 
And know thy Spirit's Mind , 
This Grace to me he giver, 
I nothing more requeſt”! 8 


T aſk no ather Feaven” * | 
Than leaning on thy Breaft. 166 id 


12s 6 | * 
The Place of lohn f — 1 et He 
More than a Scraphs I dna. 
To reſt in my Beloved - - | 
And ans 6 my final Groan. 
On thee alone relying 
To loſe my Sin and Pain, 
And on thy Boſom dying 


1411 . 


My Lite eternal givin. I eber 
Then 1 with all in Gln, os 114 2 
Shall thanktully. relate (ag 198 The 
Th” amazing pleaſing — an Bis | 


Of jeſu's Love fo great: Who 


'F 


2 


K E 
In this bleſt Ooutemplatiot, eee 
May þ for cver awell, yer 11100 et at Ti 
Aud ihare ſach' Contents. r mint val C 
As none below can tell. 4} Aeris h. 


1 [72 
HYMN. JA... Gratitude, 
RAT ſball we render — 

\ Thou glarious Lord of Lite and. Paw 1 * 
Teach us to. bew.the humble Kinwe, 7: ol 
Teach vs with Thankfulgeſe t“ adorc, 6 0 

To praiſe thee as thy Saint abt. 
To praiſe thee far thy wond roh _ 
When hke.loſt Sheep ave, anger, by 
And left the N Shepherd 
When borne alon 1 bee J 
Of this World's Sin OY: 
Then Jeſus from the Heay' 2 

To ſave us by his Grace alone. r 


He bore our Sins upon the Troe K. Wen 


| To ſeek and fave the Loſt he came, * me” | 


There was he bound to ſet us fie, 1 — 4 
From Death, and eveflaſtin . 2 $ 

The captive” Flock from H 

And ranſom'd when their Sh 


Before the father, $ raul. hug 
Our mercifu! High. elt Fer fl 
And interceding For Uh T1, 
The purchas'd Retanumt “ * ne W. 
His People's evertiftine” Ir we 10 we 

Who loving—loves' them to the Eid? $A 


1 84 
Vay we ha banidy'd Ons ej , 1. 
tium for our Lotd and God to n x] 
1% take bim as our only Choice, 7. 
And eleave to hirn in Love alone; 


Still growing up in Holineſs, 
Tin call'd to meet in Realms of bits. 


Then ſhall out gratefyl Songs SY 
And ev'ry Tear be wip'd away: ß 
No Sin, no Sorrow Mall be found,” 
No Night'o'ercloud the'erndiefs* Pay 
- O praiſe hint? alt denenth, above ! © d 
Y O praiſe him ! praiſe the God lte! 8 
| H M LIC N TXXI. Before Sermon. 
NN in the Heav'nly Theme, 
=_ ans or oud in Jefa's e | 
=_ Ye who jefu's IE 1 
=_ Triumph m"Redeeming Loos. 8 
= Ye who ſee the Father's Grace, 
= Beaming in the Saviour's Face, . 
As to Canan en ye more, 
_ Praiſc and bleſs Redeeming Love. 
=_ Mourning Souls, dry u WP yo yaur Revs 
=_ e guilty | 
= See your Guilt and Curſe — 


C ancell'd dy Redeeming Love. 


Ye, alas! who long have beeu 
Willing $lares of Death and Sin, 
Nou from Bliſs no longer rove, 
5:0p—and taite Redeeming Love. 


N 


i 


Welco 
Welco 
Northi 
Nothi 
He ful 
His tr 
From 

Might 
Hithe! 
Strike 


: A 


7 
TAY 


Welcome n We thc nne 


Welcome to N bi" OE mn ee 2455 
— 921 ag 04+ I >) 
Nothing but Wee 0 5 * | 


Swords 47; 


He ſubdu'd th“ 1 e Pay” Tis 4 ende R 


His ene des 0 oi blood 
From their curſed pt dro y of 00 
Mighty in Relecing Lo . * 


Hither then You — eil 
Strike aloud each e, 18 
Mortals join 175 Fr, 7 
Join to prue Neleemiug Lr. 
H Y MN Trani Stat, 
HOU Shepher Ah 
Ihr Ft Heard, 


„pine, om 
Art ; 1 41 : 


The Joy ay — 
For cloſer Communion t. 
Still, (ill to reſide where t 
. Paſture, On when tal 8 N 
here all, who ther Shepherd, ao W 
Are fed on thy Boſom — 0 
Are ſkreey? 4 Rom'the Hewr df che 


Ah, ſhew us that d f Pace © of bug 
That Place of PLE As bee 49 #4 * 
Where Saints in an ENU ya e 
And hang on a graitify/d App Fa An H 
Thy Love fore Waners:dochfes.) I dt 
Thy Paſſion and Deathonithe Precht b 4 
Our _ to Calyary) bears: lion tt 
Vo ſuffer and b with theo. 

3 


—— * -+* voy „„ „ 8 


To he at the 1 1a: Rock, q) "x 


{ wi J 
'Tis there with the Lambs of thy Whack. 
There only we'd bh gar gry "PTY POT + 


Or rife to'be bid ju N We; 1 4 
"Tis there we "would ahrays Foie, 
And never a Moment "wha 8 
Conceal'd in the 1 10 4 Side, . 
Eternally held in fl 


nN XXI.. irn 
Giving up the Heart to the Logo; * 
AKE my poor Heart, juſt as it is, 
Set 1 thy we Fear 
all Tove thee above alle 10% "} 
TNT alone. | | 


Compleat thy Work, and c own Grace, 
That I may faithful prove, 

Aud liſten to that ſmatl fill Voice, © 
Which guly Whiſpers Lore: 


Which teaches, me wh is thy win, 
And yells me what to do; 

Which covers me with Shame, when I 
Do not thy Will purſue... . 


This Union may 1 ever feel, Mp; £344 
This Teaching from my Lord. 7 
Aud leatu Obedience to th Voice, A | | 
Thy Soul-rexviving Word! EL Love 


Ti , 71 


. FT ET 
" F141 


* 


ws 


* 
11 


Com] . 
_H YM Ni LXXIVG! <P 
Praibrig the Glovy Ken e 3 
RACE, how eccerding feet to thoſe... 
1 . 71:4 


Sunk and diſtreſ 
Their Heads 'n hey at here! * * mY 


Thus Grace, free 2 ae 
* Directly come, WH Will; * 


juſt as you are ; far Chriſt receives 
© Poor helpleſs Sjopery 18 19» * 

We thirſt, O Lord ! give us ed lch Day 
To taſte more of chis Graces © * 

More of that Strtaäm, whith om 
Flow'd through the 1 4% 99% 


Where'er eternal Life is gi 
This Thirſt the ſame in- ers 
The Heart will after helm Panta an 7 
To all Eternity et e int ek; * * 


Tis Grace alone oo ae ? 0 


Grace keeps us wal TY 
And, Oh ! that wh ng js bi it Grade, i 3 
M ay rule for every 4 


u N 044 4b 


Infinitely condeſcending Lore. 


OVE brought down! God's yon, 
E Into a Virzind Womb bo for 
Love nail'd him to th aceurſdd Tree, 44s 1 

And laid him in a Tomb. 


0 GNU . 


— 


- 
— Woes. AADEt < 


= 


LS) W i ot to tte 
A 


A © © Ad] 
= CY 
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Th ry Aon, ſuff“rit 
ee 
Love old the g hutty 


Love took im ta hg Father's ü 
There to prepare us Root, . * 
And Led down ad 
10 fetch us go a ewe. ; 


CRIT ' 
p34 


HY MN. Ha. 28 


ON of God, . 4ahy denne grout, 


Still apple gor er ry Want, 5 20 yu 


"Tree of Lite thrg&Ji tienes ſhed, 
Wich thy Sap out Spirits ccd! 


Fend'reſt Branch alm F am,. 95 
Wither without the, and dir 1 


Weak as helpleſs Infan ey: 


O confch our Soul im thee 1! 


Unſuſtain'd by the we ! 
Send the Sea h for Which we can! Y 
Weaker than a ruf Need, 


Help we ev'ry, FOE mew. © 


All our Ho 4 v1 414 F- 
Love vl, fark use de ne 
Give us the ngen Gur 


1 ake — > = rid bran 2 


4e 8 £5 * 24 + $7 


Wounds thi! ck 
His precbus Lite wins druintd. Ae * * 2 
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YM ON EVI. 
Custer the, Believer's Refuge 
. ev? n 
My 10 Jeſus flieg... 101 
My Anchor-hold is firm in p bin, Per 
When fuclliug Billbirs vi n 


His Comforts bear m irits | 2 i 
[l trulta faithful Go 550 Ar. * 


10 164) * 

The ſure Foundation 0 my Rene. 
Is in, a Savibur's, Blood... rat. low 56] 

Loud Hallelujah's fing my Soul _— 
To thy Redeemier's' Name, 7 
In Joy, in Sorrow, Lise and daa, C 

His Love is yl the ſame.” 1 


HY MN, LXXVUL., Before Sacrament, 
C M oi le A 


My Companion and, F 
To taſte of the Ban D 5. gs 


If thine Heart be as mine, oo 
If for Jeſus N. qd | 
Come up into the Chartot'of Lo. 
Who in Jefus conſide, 03,4 btekl 
They are bold to outride, 
The Seems of —— 2p ＋ H 
ith the P A 
To that b ary 162-4 N 
And outfly all the Wee of Death: - © 


By Faith we are-gome wt 
Jo our permanent "ii 


- \ \ l = Ln J 4 1 1 © 4 FT D 
> = 8 1 1 1 o \ = 
4 » 24 k j * 4 N =_ WT, Lf . a l by 
- =. Jo! D . 
4 0 my * n 6 1 * 7 * 4 2 
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By Hope we me Rapture iSprove's ; 
By Love well rife, 

| Am Jeak downion the Skies, 
For the Heaven neu ” 55 


Who on bean s. 
How hap 2 
In the Ciel 


When gut 


What : Trapty 


When the r 
In the Spirit 1 


fois all the 
Hearts; 'V 


Hatietdjsh they ory... 


| 


great e Tb 

What a N rh ' 
Jefus*s Grace, 

The whole oe _ ria ting a 


PITHL 


= By 


lad C N 


+. nnd Eyres, © 
And the Burden is Merey' une * 


To the Ring of thx Sty, 


To the great ev eine I AM! "y 
To the Lamb,that was lain, 


 And"Hhveth'a gain, 


Hallelujah to Goku ede Lainb" $9.6 * 


1 


it v ee — 


Wa oly Lamb ( 
Chürch beloved. 
Tree Wame 


Aithful Nd 
By thy 
Manifeſt 


To each * aff (15 9 


4100 


Wo | 
Crown this Ordinance A wh Eng 161 
With a 1 Bickhng ; 7 
Let our Feaſt he al Wing Jo contre (2 1 
Each thy (OT e ron ovoid , 


Let thy Fleſh,afoedl us Foods. , * 77 — J 
Ev'r e 
Let our Prink be lefu's Jop, Nl 
Nature's PH] 1 - Te 
Cauſe that bleeding Sacrifios"- IST? 
Once for Sinneewagbrany {tc [4/17 59 6. 
To 1 my ow EX. reno 0 
— en! Annen ee 1 
We partake Met bb Ano u 
Seals of our Me 10519 10 + 


Of the inward tho Signs + r voM 
Symbols of thy Fa Wen 183. 2 


we commemorato ah Drag 0 el wot HA 
While we are 902 mor 
Feeding in our Heants, by Faith, 77 - 1 +1 T 
With unfeign'd e oY 
May we thus our Lp ew A 1 
While below we tarry ; 5 
Tin our Souls t unfading hs. 310 "woA 
Angels come to Cake; 4662 ( 40 
19007) 1 ini ati) 
HYMN TN. firs Facet 
BY = accept our "Fee le Prat 


For the Banquet giv'n; 


2441: ' 
1 


= 


L192 ] , 


Tho' unworthy, * de $7 raiſe; | '| None 
Hearts and Hands to Hennen. Te 

Of the Streams of Grace divine 2 ho * 

We a hare meg deen taſting ; 

On the B aud my ftic Wine, 23 Guat 
With ric r | Fr 

Meat indeed thy Fler we find, 5 1 
Drink thy Blood fo precious; 

Jeſus, Saviouryy ind, 


Mercitul and gracious !: 


= Jes. 182} N 


On our galley Cory th LOL, 2 15 Tug” * 


Falls wither 
And thou h — Blood, Nor, 


All our — 


we role, 
* non the Wh ys 


All os Jefus count but 1% 
To his Coming haſten ! 


Take our Hearts fo often leſt, 
Yet ſo oft rebilling ; 

Let them on thy Boſom bell, ih 
In thy Woundedtill Selling 


Now, O Lords that ve have fed, 
On thy Body broken, 
Bruiſe within the\Serpent's Head, 
Of chy Love. the Token, 


g . 035 1 


None from Trials are be lou * 11 0.4 1 
Totally ex aba 241k ©: ke 
All-ſufhcient Grace bete, nt 

Succour, Lord, the-tempted 1- TEY, 
Guard us from the "Tritipter's Wiles, 1 _ 1 
From the Sin of udas ; ; 
From the World” 
Till to Heay'n, thou lead us 


were 2 no 
2 


1 Y MY IX RR 
Aſcribing all Glory to God for rs well, 
'E LORY to our gracious, Donor, + ö; 
J For his Mercies ever new! 


His alone be all the Honour |. 
Nothing-we confeſs eur Due ; 

O the fs Mercies fl 
From thy Grace's "boundfeſs Store :— 

May our thankful Hearts be glowing 
With thy Love, till more and more! 


Thy kind Hand hath oft” afforded 
o gur Wants a rich Supply; 
We are ev'ry Day fopported _ | 
By thy providennal Eye, 
May we, Lord, as'fome Requital, 
Thankful Hearts to Jeſus ruiſe, 


In his wond'rons Love's Recital's s 
Conſecrate to him our Days! 


Thou, an Hunger en 74 


In our Hearts for living Bread; 
8 
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L 60 | | 
May it never bo abated, 
1 ill our precious Souls ate fed | 
Open Lord the Ark, where ludden, 
Jeſus our tus Manas lies ; 
Are not kungry Spirits bidden 
To that Feat if Paradite ? 


O thov Friend-of Sinvers, py 


Thirtty 'l rareflers,--w ho go 
To an unſeen diſtant Cu, 

Thbro' a parched M ale below ! 
O ſupply each fainting Spirit, 


Wil the Streams of Fri it Lore ; 


Jill our Canaan we in ty, 


In thy FulneS Toft Above! 


u WM LXXXU. for Eater Day. 
E dies the Fraend of Sinners «Ges | 
Lo Salem's Paughtorr weepraronund | 


A ſolemm Dathe veils the Skies; 


A ſudden 1 Makes the Ground! 
'a Tear or two, 
For him'who ran, beneath your Load 


Come, Saihrs,* and d 


He ſhed atbouſand Drops for you! 


A thadfaud Draps of richer, Blood! 


Here's Laxerand Griet be vond Degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies tor Men! 


Put lo ! what ſudden loys we. wo! 


jeſus the Dead cevives again | 


[ 198+ ] 

The riſag God: forfakes the Fomb fg 

The Tomb id vas forbids his-rile dee. 

Cherubic- Le ions guard him Hope, 4 
And ſhout him welcom to the Skies ! 


Break:offi your Tears yo Saints! and tell 
How high our great Deliv*rer reigus * 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Het! 

And led the Monſter Death in Chaing- * 
Say, 4 Live for ever wond/roum.King gg 
++ Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave ! > 
Ihen aſk the Manſter—* Where's thy Sting? 

And where'sthy Victory boaſting Grave ?"* 


H Y M-N EAN. g © 
The Efficacy of the precious Blood, of Jus. 


F” there a Thing that moves and pea, 
A Heart as hard as Stone. 
Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice ? 
is jeſu's Blood alone; 
One Drop of this can truly ehear, 
And heal the wounded 1 
What Multitudes of broken Hearts: 
This living Stream makes whole! 


Hark! O my Soul ! What fing the Choirs _ 
Around the glorious ['Uhrone-!- 

Hark! the Aid Lamb for evermore, 
Sounds in the ſweeteſt Lone: 

The Elders there caſt down their Cree 
And all, both Night and Day, 


9%, 
Sing Praife to him who ſhed his Blood, 
And waſh'd their Guilt away. 


And this While here, will we proclam, 
Chearful in our Degree, 

That thru' the Blood of God's dear Lamb, 
Sinners may pardun'd be: 

But thou, O Lord ! make ev ry Day, 
Thy Grace to us mor ſweet. 

Till we behold thy wounded Side, 

And wordhip at thy Feet. 


HY MN LXXXIV. The Year of Jubilec. 


LOW ye the Trumpet, blow 
B The cladly folemn Sound ;' 
! ct all the Nations know, | 

o Farth's remoteſt Bound. 
he Year of Jubilee is come; 
Ret urn, ye ranſom'd Sinners, home! 


Ihe Goſpel Trumpet hear, 

The News of heav'nly Grace ; 
Ye happy Souls draw near, 
Beho!! your Saviour's Face; 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 
Neturn, to your eternal Home! 


Jeſus gur great High Prieſt 
Hath full Atonement made; 
Ye weary Spirits reſt, 

Ye mourning Souls be glad ! 


[ 199 J - 
The Year of Jubilee is'cpme, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Homes 
Extol the Lamb of Gd. 7 
The all-atoning Lamb. 
Redemption in his tl!!! 
Throughout the World preclaim 
he Year of Jubiles is done., 2 24 3 
Return to your eternal Home — * 
hne er OCH deem 

HT MN Irn 
They ſhall look on me whom they haw pier c ed, 
and meun. Zach. X11, 40, UI 
" ADEN with Guilt, Sinners ariſe, 
And view your bleediug Sacriſico ; 

Each purple Drop preclauns there's Room, 

And bids the Poor and Needy come! 


Rencath your Crimes the Victim ſtood; 
Sign'd your Acquittances in Blood; 
Hereby ſtern Juſtice is appeas'd ; 
Sinners, look up, and be releas'd! 
Mercy, Truth, Peace. and Rightcouſnelſs, - 
Beam from the Recanciler's Face ; 2 
Here look, *rill Love difolye your Heart, 
And bid yourflaviſh Fears depart. © 
Ob! quit the, World's delufive Charms, 
And quickly fly to Jefa's Arme; 
Wreſtle until your God is known, | 
'Til you can call the Lord your own. © 
S 3 F 
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} Y M N LXXXVI. Ps$atwuC. 


| B . FORE Jchorah's awful Throne, 


Ye Nations bow with fucred Joy ; 
Know that the Lord it God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy ! 


ils Sov'reign Power without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men ; : 

ud when like wand! ring Sheep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again! 


We'll croud thy Gates with thank tu} Songs, 
High as the Heay'ns our Voices raiſe ; 
And E arth with her ten thouſand Tongues, 


Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praite. 


Wide as the World is thy Command ! 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love 
Firm as u Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceafe to move! 


It VNN LXXXVII, - Ifaiablr. 1. &c. 


O! ey'ry one that tharſts,' draw nigh, 
('Tis God invites the fallen Race) 
Mercy, and free Salvation buy. 


Buy Wige, and Milk, and Goſpel Grace. 


Come to the li ing Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's Call, 

Return, ye weary: Wand'rers Home, 
And find my G race reach* d out to all 


h, 


Ne. 


>ce, from the Rock a FountainTife, . 
For you in healing Streams it 12 
Money * need not 
ring, burthen d, ſin · ick 


Ve la 
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] 


ing, not 11 0 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall e, 


Leave all you. have, and are, 


ande 


the Life of God receive. 


n and Peace in e. 
HYMN ILXXxXVIIt. 


#1 


Ys 


$7108, 


«ad; » 


A ProſpeR of Heaven niakes Death eaſy. 


HERE is, a Land of pure Delight 
Where Saints immortal reign; 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 


And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


There everlaſting Spri 
And never-with'ring 


abides, | 

lers: 

Death, like a narrow Sea, di rides 
This heav ny Land from ours. 


bj 7 


Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood, 


Stand dreſs'd in living Green, 


So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood © 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and eien, 


Jo croſs this narrom Sea, 


And linger, ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 


Aftal 


to launch away. 
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20 ] | 
Oh ! could we make our Naubrs-remore, . 
I hoſe goomy Doubts, chat tiſe, 


And ſee che Canan thut we lave. - 
Wü unbeciouded Eyes. 


Could we hatta, Wer Aid, 
And #iewwnt Landikip otr, 

Nor [ordan's Stream. nor Bend cold Flood; 
Should fright us from che Shore. 


HY MENT LXXXI . 


The Suppoſed Shngof a Soul juſt entered Heaven. 


'HY was vybelieving Lai 442 
Trembhiby fo afraid to ths! 
Now my Feet in Safety ſtund. 
Here within the promis'd Land. 


Hallelujah. 


O what wond'rbus Ges daced, , 
Now I'm tafe from -ev”ry Fear, 
Sin and Daubts are ever gone, 
Sighing ſhall no more be knowp, 


Henceforth, neither Stief nor Paws. 
Here ſucceſſive Pleaturss reign 5 

All Things our Hoſannahs raiſe, 

O the Glocies of this Place ! 


O ye perfect happy Onan, 

Let me try to join your Tunes 
Come let us exalt the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his Name. 


He ov 
He fo 
From 
Jo ov 
Oft in 
When 
With 

But it 
leſus 

Here 

Vill'd 
To hi 
O my 
bid y 
Daily 


Here 1 


He is 
Wit 


Chriſt 
My 


ven. 


jah. 


L 20 ( 
le our full Redemption wrought, 
He for us this Glory bought, 
From the Earth, he calls us Home, 
Je our Father's Houſe we're come. 
Oft in Kedar's 'Teats I try'd, _ 
When my God his Face did hide, 
With my Friends to raiſe this Song, 
But it languiſh'd on my Tongue. nd) Ie 
Jeſus now unveils his Face : e ed ng 
Here I ſhout of Sox rei 1 


Fill'd with Love, inceſlant cry 
Jo his Praiſe in Raptures bigh. 


O my droopt ping. Friends | clow, xk * 

bid) ou half this Glory Know, 11 

Pail would ye ſtretch he! Wing, ä 

Here to fly, and thus to ſing. Hallelujah. 
HY M'N X. Canisr” All in Au. 

FL E found the Pearl of greateſt Price, 
My Heart doth hag bor Joy ; 

And ſing I muſt, A Chriſt | have, 176 
Oh what a Chriſt have 11 Lern 


My Chriſt, he 3s the Lord of Lords, 
He is the King of Kings; 

He is the Sun of Ri htcouſneſs, 
With Healing in Wings. A 


Meat, Chriſt is my Drink, 
, and my Health #5 7 . 


Chriſt 1s 
My Phy vie 


[ 
My "SN my Strength we by my Crown, 
My Glory, and my d eich. 


Chriſt is my Father, and my Etna, 


My Brother, and my Love ; 
My Head, my Hope, my Counſelor, 
My Advocnt'above;” : 


My Chriſt he-is-the Rae of Hearen, . 
My Chriſt, what ſhall I call? 

My Chriſt is firſt,” my Chriſt's lafk, © 
My Chriſt4s Att ina... 


All Glory to the God of Love 
One God in Perſons Three; 

To Father, Sog, and Ns ray 
One equal, Glory be. 


nyYM N XCT. The Same. 


Y God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to Ihe 1 call, 
I cannot live if thou cine. 

For thou art All in At 


Thy ſhining Grace cag eheer, 
This Dungeon where I dw ell ; 

"Tis Paradif& when — Art hers, 
It thou depart, i s Hen, 


The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are ! 

'Tis Heaven to reſt in thine Embruce, 
And av where elſe but there. 


rn, 


L 1803 1] 
To thee, and thee, Alone, | 
The Apgels owe-theur. Bu; 
They fit around thy (gracious. T krone, 
And dwell where Jeſus. is. TR 


Not all the Harps ab 2 
Can make a Heav'nly „wei 
If God his Rehdence IA 
Cr but conceal has, Face; 


Nor Earth, nor all che . | 
Can one Delight afford; 

No, not a Drop of real Joy 6 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


Thou art the Sea af Love _. 
Where all my Pleaſures tell, 

The Circle Ho my en more 
And Oentre of wy Soul. | 


To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinitsDefire, 1 Ol 
And yet how'farfram thee I lie; 
Dear jeſus, nary me Jagher. 
HY,MN \XCIL. 
CMA Precious to a (Believer. 
ESUS,: love . 
is Muſic tp 
Fain would. I dea 50 out ſo lo ud 
That Earth and dieav 5 0 2 
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Yes, thon At prexĩout to m Soul, 


Trutt ; 


My Tranſport, und ; 
97” "G1 qi 


Jewels to thee are gau 


„And We is ſordid 


All m ions Pow'r can win 
In thee el richly e ; 


Nor to m REN Life, ſo dear, 
Nor Friendſlip half fo fweet. 


O may thy Grace ill cheer wy Heart 3 
And ſhed its Fragrance there ! 
The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, 

The Cordial of its Care. 


I'll ſpeak che Honours of thy Name 
With my laſt lab'nng Breath; 

When Speechleſs claſp thee in my Arms, 
My Joy in Life and Death ! 


HYM N XCIII. 


Cnanr our Righteouſneſs. 5 


My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
idſt — — Worlds in theſe array d, 
I lit up my Head, 


Lea thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 


With Joy 


When from the Duſt of Death I riſe, 

To claim my Manfion in the Skies 3 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Plea, 
jeſus hath Liv'd, hath Dy'd for me.” 


2 
* 


c. 
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Bold ſhall I ſtand' in that great Day . 
For who ought tomy 22 ſhall ly. d 
Fully thre* thee dbſalv'd '* 
from Sin and Fear A Dvitbidd chene 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of God,.. 
Ahus all the Armies ISTH 243 B hea, 
Saviour of Sinners thee proclaim: 
Sinners, of whom the Chief L am. Rei 
1 his ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd Nature finks ” 1 * 
No Age can change its glorious Hut. 
The Grace of Cha is ever new. 

O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their — N 


Jeſus, the Lord our Righteouſneſ: 
H.Y-M N: XCIV. A divint Rapture. 


ROM thee, my God; 5 I. 
F And Tun See Ron be J FR 
beyond the Limits of the Sen, —_— 4 

— — "4.545% +4 
/ 


The holy Triumph of m St nt 3 
Shall kh ĩttelf out- gr * 

Leave dull M beharid, * 

There, where my bleſſed Jeſus dips 3 
In Heav'n's I Space, 


4 
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DL. 206 J. 
1! ſpend a long Brernity, 
In Tlcaſure and in Pruife. 


Mithons of Yeag.iny! 'wond'ring: Pra” 
Shall o 22 Beauties roves: 


And endlefs Ages J'ladars. 
The, Glopigs of thy. Love. 


Sweet Jeſus, e ty Smile of chine 


Shall freſh R. bring. 
And thou fand, Ladtes ot new-Delight,. 

From all uhy} Graces ſprings. TY 
Haſte, my Beloved, fetch. my Soul 

Up. to thy-blefs'd"Abode © 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſer 

My Saviour, and my God: 


H Y M N- xc Gov our only Happinefe. 


X. God; mx Portions; and my Lote,. 


All ;, 
We r er n above, 
Or on this Eàrthly. Ball. 


What empty Things are all th Skies, | 
And this init Glodo! i 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 


here's nothigg ke any: Gad.. 


In vain the bright, the Roe, Sun, PR 


foeble Ligen 


Scatters * 


{ 4607] 
Tis thy-ſweet Beds Err 


” a 
«S# . 


If thou withdraw, tie Nigbi -. 5 1 
And whilſt apon way nene Bbd, 

Amidit the Shades I roll; . dg 
If my Redeemer neus His Head, 7 

is Morning with my Soul. 


To thee we owe/our Wealth And Prientl, ; 


And Health, .and ſafe Abode St 
We praiſe thy Name for ajl'theſe Things, 
But they are nat my God. 


How vain a Tüy is/ghtt'rivg Wealth, 
If once compar'd to. Thee 


And what's iy Safety, or m He: 
Or all my Friends to me ? 


Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own ; 
Without 1 und thyſelt, 1 
I were a Wretch undone. v LAT 1 
Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in All the Shore ; 
Grant me the Viſus of thy Pace, 
And I defire no hover 4 


HYMN XVI. Aer Proyeck 


OD of my Salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe: 
Simply would I now draw near, 
Thy Bleſſings to receive; 


| ( 208 J 
Full of Guilt, alas, I am, 3 
But to thy Wounds for Refuge ſlee; 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, © 

Thy Blood was ſhed for me. © © © 


Standing now as newly flain, 
To thee I lit mine Eye, 
Balm of all my Grief and Pain, 
Thy Bloodiis always nig: 
Now, as Yeſterday the fame, © 
Thou art and wilt for ever be, * 
Friend of Sinners, Tperleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure, 
Empty ſend me not away, © 
For I, thou know'ſt,-am poor: 

Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, 
My All is Sin and Miſery 3 - - 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Without Money, without Price, 
I come thy Love to buy; 
From myſelf I turn my Eyes, 
The Chief of Sinners I, 
Take, O take meas lam, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee, - 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, | 
Thy Blood was fhed for me. . 


1 


RBA 
HYMN XC VII., Setdeg at b 
WEET. the Moments, rich in 974 
8 Which before. the Croſs I ſpend; 
Life, and Health, and Peace . 
From the Sinners Gyin Friepd. — 
Here I'll fir, for ever view on 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood os 
Precious Drops my Soul-bedewimyg, 
Plead and claim my Peace with God. 


Truly bleſſed is this Sen 8 
Low before his Croſi do lie: s. 0 
While I ſee divine Compation = . 
Floating in his languid Eye, 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gage; 
Love 1 much, I've much forgiven, _ 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. 17 


Love and Gnet my Heart dividins, * | 
With my Tears, tis Feet I'll bathe z 

Conſtant ſtill in Fach abiding, Al 
Life deriving from his Death, - +7 

May I tall . this Ferling. 1 
In all Need to Jefus go 

Prove his Wounds each 5 more a 
And himſelf more deeply know. Om 


H Y M N -XCVILL, De lege 


C392 deſcend, Oheay*nly Spirit, 
* Flame; 
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Bleihngs let us now inherit. 

Bleflings that we cannot namne. 
Whilſt Hoſannas we are ſinging, by 

1 Rays 4 * 
Feel new Grace in them fall ſpringing, 

Breathe the Air of pureſt Love. 11.5% 7 
Let us ſail in Gyace's Ocean. v7 90. 

Float on that unbounded Sean 
Guided into pure Devotion, 

Kept from Paths oi Error free: | 
On thy heav*nly, Manna feeding, + 

Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe : 
Love, O Love for Sinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego. 


Keep us, Lord, fall in Communion, 
Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union, 
Of that Heart-felt Mytery : 
Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, 
Well protected from all Harms; 
Free trom Sin, and all Confufion, 
Circle us within thine Arms. 


HY MN XCIX. Juſtification by Faith. 
V are the H the Sons of Men, 
On their own Works have built, 
Their Hearts by Nuture all unclean, 
And all their Actions CGuilt. 13 


Non 


* ] 

Let Jew and Gentile ſtop aug 
Without a murm'ring Word. _ 
And the whole Race | 

Guilty before the Lord. 


In vain we aſk God's eee, 
ibis. he wheres 12 
and to candemm 


Since to convince, 
Is all the Law can da- agi: 110165 


jeſus, how glorious is thy Grice,” 78 
When in thy Name we truſt! 5 
Our Faith receives u Rightcoulnefs 
That makes the Sinner Julk. T] 3 2 


N * N N a 296 tt all 


th th ] 
This is the Wr r Nr the World, 


Tell me no more of this World's vain 


(Store 3 
TheTime for kuck Trifle with we now . 


A Country, Ie found, where, fra vye . 


1 


To dwell I'm derermin'd on thay happ py 
Groun 


No Mortal doth know what he can nt. 

What Light, Seen Comfort: go after 
hy Tri chim, O- 

xn nab 

2 „en (will p19 c. 


7 4Yif\;ffa 
Lo ! onward I move, 


None gueſſes a 


'roug my, Journey 


Emmer IE EIT 


ay wo — 2 


IL 
Great pom T alt win "from Death, Hen 


| (and Sig 
Midſt oerard altes. hall bel Chit 
(wichin. 

Perhaps * poor Duſt as 1 am, 
Some Work 1 hall nh —_— you? loving 
PIR EO ονι . (Aim. 


I fil (chich! is betty wat iu. 4s Way Brraſt, 
As at the Beginning, find Pardon and Ret. 


And when I'm ro die, receive me,” Py er 
For jeſus hach 0d me, 1 car fay Ly 1 — 


But this I do find, we two are ſo Join'd, | 
He'll not live in Glory, and leave me behind; I His 


"HYMN Cr.” 
The Love em — * u 
2 Cor. v. 14. | 
APPY. the Heart where Graces reigu, 


Where Love inſpires the Breaſt ; 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all che ret. 


alas is all in vain, 


K now 

And afl in vaju our Fear; 

Our Stubborn Sing will fight and reign, 
# Love'be-abfent there. 


"Tis Love that makes our active Feet 
In fit Obedience move; 

The Devih know, und tremble too, 

-- But Satan cannot Love. 


A [ 243 L. 
This is the Grace that lives bag 2 

W | 
'Tis this ſhall ſtake our: ful Strings 


In the fiveet Realms Bliſs, ri! GO 134 


Before we quite farſake. r Chr. a 34 
Or leave this poor Abode, 
The Wings of Love, bear ws ary: 
Tode dug failing. Gods... vos 06-1 


HY MN CH 
Following CART, the Sinner's Way to gos. 
ESUs, wY All to 8 oper 9 
He A. d my 
His Track I —— 17 
The narrow Way, till him 12 . 


- + I The Way the holy Prophets went, 
Ihe Road that leads from J ed, | 


gu, mg High-way-of Holin ef, 


247” 


2 4 


; - IIu go; for all the Paths are Peace." ks © | 
This is the Way 1 long have fought, = 
And mourn'd bel found it 2 ay 5 


I Grief, my Burthen, long bas den 

WO Becauſe L could not Fai ſe from Sin, BANE 
Jt s The mote I flrove agajnſh im Powir,, 1.1 1! 

| fnn'd and ſtumbled but | the * Ro) 7 

Till late I heard m. 124 „ 

Come hither, Soul, the Ways”... 


* r 1472 * 


[ 214 1 ome ye 


Lo glad Leaume, and thou Year Lamb, Bruis d 
Shall ke meltonbee us Lum: If you tar 
Nothing: bot Sin I thee can give, 1 ou wi 
Vet help me, und thy Praiſe It hre. Mot the f 
I u tell to all po in v, 1225 
What a dear Saviour I have fornd ; 1ew him 
III point nouhy-redeemirig Blovd, Lo! y 
And ſay, „Behold ahbe Way t Gd“ JC 1 1 
ear 
HYMN CHI. It is finiſl 


Sinner, 


5th! 
Pleads 


Come Os NS ea 


'$— — — — ng, 


Jeſus ready ſtands to ſavr-ydu, Venture 
Full of. hir, join id aid Powr, Let no 
He is able he i is able, he is able; None bu 
He js Mia : doubt n9 more. Can d 
Ho \ domeand welcome; Saints an 
R aunty glorify, | ww 1 Sing t 
True Bale and true Repentance, While th 
Ex'ry Grace that brings us algh. Sweet! 
Without Mopey, without Monkey, &c. Hallelyj 
Come to Jeſus Chrift, aud buy. Sinne 
Let not Conſcience make. you Unger ; 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly Urea, Cuatsr' 
All the Pieneſ be requireth, 
Is, to feel your Need of Him: ES 
This be gives you, this he gives you, &. } 8¹ 


Tis the Spirit's riſing Beam. 


[- 55 of 
ome ye weary, -heav x : 
Bruty d bar end? og: by — Fun; WE 

If you my till you're better, TA 


ou wil never me l.. we MW 


Not the Righnepus, not the er e. 
Sinners ſeſu cet ene 


. 1.4. 
iew him growing in the Garden e 


Lo ! your Maler hes; "Us 
On the bloody Tree Wyo 11-1 7, 
Hear hie cry, — 

It is finiſh'd, it is ſiniſuldo &. - 
Sinner, will, not this ſuffee ? , 


Link 
>! th* incarnate Go afcehded,.] 
Pleads the Merid ef is Ded :: 
Venture on him, e 1 
Let no other Truſt intryde. , | 
None but Jeſus; nang por Jefus, 


Can do helpleſi Siders * 


Saints and Angels j« joip In e 
Sing the — of ps 1 

While the bliſsſul Seats of Heaven Of - 711 
Sweetly eghoiwicty his Name, © | 


Hallelgjaks! "Hallelujah! Hauelujah ! 
Sinnots beret may fin che ne 


H Y«MCNvy CIV pt 
CurtsT's Call _ (through Graz) the Sinners 
een. 
ESU, age doſt ende, e 
1 Sinners haſten to my Blood, | 


D 216 J 
Though as black as Hell within, 
Yet my Blood ſhall waſh you clean. 


View me, in the Manger lying; 
View me panting, blealing, Fe. 
In my pierced Side here's Ros. 
Ev'ry 7 Drop of Blood cries come. 


Lord I hear thy gracious Call. * 4 
Proſtrate at thy Feet I fall, 


All poor Sinners, thou call ſt panes, 
I'm a Sinner, lo 1 come. 1 


Satan, Lord, hath me difireſs'd, 
I am naked, void of Reſt, 
All my Nature's full oi Sin, 

O I'm all unclean, unclean. 


Yes, my Child, I know it all, 

But thy Guile on me did fall, 
By the 7 of my Blood, 
Thou art Tecon to God. | 


Art thou naked in Diſtreſs, it 
Here's the Robe of Righteouſneſs, 
Here's my Blood to cleanſe thy'Fleart ; 
Cloath thee, waſh thee, mine thou art. 


Satan heareſt thou thy Doom, 
Jos my Deliv'rer's coe 
affion, Unbelief, and Pride, 
Hence be gone, for Chriſt has dy d-. 


ail! 
Lake t 
thou 


Lo, I. 


L #7 | =__ 
0 ! my Tefus; Lord and and God, 15 1 _— 8 
lake the Purchaſe of thy Blood,” EN / 


Thou didit giyg thy ſelt tor r. + e 0 | 1 
Lo, I give : myſelf £9, thee. . 8 at oo | 
HY M'Ncv, _ Doubts 2 * — 5 
ENCE from my Soul, ſad: Thoughts, be: 
And leave me to my Joys; (Cone, 
My Tongue ſhäll triumph in my Gd. 5 
And make a joyful Noiſe 


Darkneſs and. Doubts bad yeil A my wa, 
And drown'd/my Head in Tears, ö 

Till ſov'reign Grace, wich-ining ee, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears 1 tr 


O ! what immortal Joys I felt, 
And Raptures all divine, 
When Jeſus told me, I af Bn 

And my Beloved mine! 


In vain the Tempter frights 6 Soul. 
And breaks my Feuce in van! 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy x ace, ia 
Revives my Joys again. | 


ht 


HYMN CYI. They crucified bis. , 
Love divine, what haſt thou done! 
Th” immortal God hath dy d for we. 
The Father's co-eternal Sonn . 
Bore all my . 


" 
OE — 3 ag 2: S e 


Come, tee ye Worms, your Maker die, 


Come] feet with me his Blood Ae * 


as J 
Th' immortal God for me hath dy d; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucifſy d! 


Behold him, all ye that pat by, 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Pence 


And ſay, was ever Grief like his 


My Lord, my Love, is crueify 


Is crucity'd for me and yu) 
To bring us Rebels back to God; 
P cheve;. believe the Recufrt rrnc, © | 
That we are beught with jeſu's Blood; 
Pardo and Liſe flow from hs Side, 
My Lord, my Love, is erueify'd! 
Then let us fit beneath his Crofs, 
And gladly catch the healtny Stremm! 
All Things for him account but Lofs, 
And give up all our Hearts to him; 
Ot nothing ſpeak or think bekde, .. 
My Lord, my Love, is crucity d. 


HY M N CVIL. Calvary... 


AMB.of God, whoſe bleeding Lore, 

We now recall to Miad, | | 

Send the Anfwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 149 


Think on us, who think on thee, 
And ev y ſtruggling Sou! reletſe ; 


4 Wh 4 
O rene rnber Calvary, 1 KA cm 


" J 
By - thine agonl x5 * is * 
and blass We We ory Ws 5 be 


By thy dying Love to Man, 13529401 
Lale alt oe Sins away 
Burſt our 86nds; d Ne 0 free, 21 

From all Thniquity hy Nals: aa bar. 
O remember, e, | 


Let: Faith 
. a 
Speak us freely — 10 
And all our "Si 
By thy Pathon on 
Let all our Crick 8 Ta ceaſe J | 
O remember, & 7 | 


Never would we hence ert 
Till chou our Wants relieve; 
Write Forgiveneſs on each Heart, * 
And all thine Image gire. | 94 
Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee. © 
Til all renew'd in Holineſs ; 3 
O remember atvary, 1 J 
And did us go in Peace, 90 0 . 


a 
H YM N cit. The Ser f e 
H ! for a Glance of heav'nly Day, 
To take this ſtubborn Stone away, 
And thaw with Beams of Love divine 
This Heart, this frozen Heart of ink: 


g- 4 


= 
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2 
de Rocks can rent 3 the Earth can quake; 
The Seas can toar z the Mountains ſhake; 

Ot Fechag all Things ſhew ſome PP, 


But this untceling cart of mine, FEY 


To hear the Sarxars thou haſt elt, - 
Dear Lord, an Adamant would. melt 
Bur I can read each moving Line, bud 
And nothing move this Heart ot mine. 14 


Thy Judgments too unmoy'd | hear, 2 
(Amazing Thought D Which Devils bear, 1 
_ Goodneſs and Wrath in vam combine, 
To ftir this ſtupid Heart of mine. | 


But fomething t can do the Deed ; 

And that dear thing much I „ 
Thy Spirit can from Drof refine, - 
And Ws and melt this Heart of mine. 


* 17 
0 : 10 : of * 


HYM N tx. The ib. 


HEN ſhall my frozen Heart rerive? 
V When ſhall. . Soul begin to hve? 
Ferter'd with Sin; oppreſs'd with Death, 
I pant, yet hopeleſs pant tor Breath, 


Yet againſt Hope, btain-wou'd hope, 

O that the Lord would raiſe; me up.; 
Wou'd all my Unbelict deſtroy / | 
And let me taſte his People's Jop. 


Corhe Breath of Life, inſpire my Soul, 
Ou we let Streams of Mercy roll; 


T: 


_ 


I knovy 
Can ft 


Peter*: 
Tells 
The b 
The I 


[ an 
I know a tender Glunce from thee, - + 
Can ſetimy burthen d Spirit free. 23 
Peter's Experience tells me lo, be 


Tells me what ſeſu's Look an 46.3 pet 2 
The harden'd Heart at ogee it derne 
The Icy Soul! it melts und burnz. 


Lord kindly, roach this Heart * * * a 
I'd pant to be intirely thicd, 4. 
To have thy Spirit rule in me.. 
And bring me into Liberty; 4 
H MN GX Ob fer ie M i An. 
F O all my Fileze/s,, Chriit is Clem bright, 
To all m e infinite Det 
To all my Ten ance, Wiſe without tompare, 
To my Defermuty, the eternal FT § 
ght to my Blindneſs —to my Meameſi, Wal 


Life to my Death— and to my Sichne/s, (Health, 
To Darkneſs, Lid 2 7574 
What thall Lan Chriſt is Lc 44 
H N MN CI. 8 | 
At the Coming of 2 Nin get. l 
* Elcome, welcome, ble ſſed Icy 
Meſſenger of ſeſu's Grade! — 6 
O how beautifel the Feet gf e it Us ory 
Him chat bins News of Pea, 
Welcome Herald, Welcome Herald, N. 
W People's» — wt 
Wh: on i nets 


r 
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I 


Ma intain the Honour of bis Word, 


[ 222 } 
vaviour, bleſs his Meſſage to ubs. 


Give us Hearts to hear the Sound; 
Ot 7 thy Dea dearly purchas'd , 


By thy Death and ee Foupſs, 1175 
O Nel it, O reveal it n 5 
To out poor and belpteks'$ e 2 vl a1 
Give Reward of Grace and Glory * 

To thy faithful Labourer dear, 
Let the Incenſe of our Hearth be 


Offer'd up in Faith and Prayer, 


Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, © fs him, &c. 


Nan heocetorth for.cvermore. . 


we 1 u Nn iT 
Not aſhamed, of the, Goſpel. 3 


N not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his Cu . 


The Glory of his Crofs. - of} 


jeſus, my God; 1 know his Name, * 
His Name is al my Truſf; | 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor let my Hope be loft. 


Firm as his Throne, his Promiſe lands, | 
And he can well ſecure 

What I've committed to his Hands, | 
Tul the devifive Hour. 

ben wilt he'own -my 1 Mane 
Betete his Father's Face. 


L 223 pl 
And in the; New Jem. 
Appoint my Soul a, Pace, | 
H Y M N CXIU. unser“ aging flats 
OW condeſcending; and bowkind, 
Was God's eternal Sons: 
Our Mis'ry resch'd bis heiv'vly: of 
And Pity 1 d him down: . TR | 
(When Juſlige, by. our "Sins proyo 
Drew forth, th dreadful, Sword o RY 


He gave his Soul up! to the 1815 by 
Without a murm he: 


(He funk bereich Gut Bea ee, 4. 
To raiſe us th * * 

There's not 4 Gift his Fund, e 1 
But coſt his Heart à Groan.} ui 


This was Compaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour kneF, 
The Price of Pardon was his N, 
His Piry neber withdrew: 104 
Now tho“ he reigus exnlteed Wah! . * 
His Love, i Il as great 3 ; 


Well he remembers Calvary, - = 206 1 y-M 
Nor let our Souls forget. 


H Y Md XIV. wrralk. vh 
For a Miniſter;iconfin/d! from: wendig the 
Ordiuances onthe Lond s Day. pA [ 
N filent Sadnefs I'm condemwy'd - 
To ſpend this ſacred. Day, 


T | 


- 
. 


[ aa ] 
Not ſuffer'd to u thy Courts, 
To Sing, and y and Pray. 


My willing Fert with Joy have trod 
Thy Pulaces of Grace z 


(The Dwcllings of behold thy | my G 
Face. 


rns 


To Zion's ning . wis Day 
Th' affembling Armies more, 
The Gol 

With 


Peace and L ore. 


he bleſſed Saints With Hearts. and Tongue: 


Unite to ſing thy Praiſe, . 
With Ears: and Ha 


By Meſlages of Grace. 


May they thy Glozies Lond: behold, 
And feed on heav* nly Food; ' 


May living. Waters fill — Sauls, 


And Grace and Strength rencew'd. 1 
hatin 


Whilt Pm a Priv*\ner in th 
In Darkneſs, Grief and 

May one Beam of Love — nt 
One Crumb of Grace obtain. 


May Mercy's Hand direct thy Rod, 
1 Pow r my Soul 3 
The Broſd and in purge all away, 


And brghtco all 'he Gt. 7 
114A x81 t A b | l 


Ly 


. 


1 - Trumpet _ Jounds, . 


Hearts jn Beten bald 


[ans | 
May ev 'ry Sin be now dediroy'd.:- b{ we cf} 24 
And ev'ry Grace made-trang:; -- .- 
Give Health, aud Eaſe, and Strength 
And Grace ſhall be my Song. 
HT MN SXV. For a Public Fatt... 
ORD, look on all aſſembled hers. * 
Who in thy! 2 Kand,: 
To offer up united Prmay'r ern N. 
For thin thy finful 2 * 
Oft have we, n priva y'd, 
Our Co find 7g 
Now hear the fame Petitions made 15 = 
In this appointed Place, . T 
. oy 
Or, if amongſt us. fe b ich, W Bivrd 
So careleſs af thei 2 


They have not cry'd for Mercy 3 $250 
Lord let them now begin. e 

Thou, by whoſe Death poor Sinners <A 
By whom their Pray*rs ſucceed, . *_, 

Thy Sp'rit of Supplication give, | 
* we ſhall pray indeed. 
Ve will not flatk.;" nor give thee reſts 


4 in tune ches 6," 111 
That, 'till we mall be by mee bled,” 


We will not let thee go Nor 7 
Great God of Hoſts, Deli? rante bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the Helm; 1 5 
Support the State ;; preſerve 25 1 0! 
And ſpare the guilty Realm. 


* 


[ 6 .) 
Or ſhould the dread Doebrve be watt,» 
And we muſt feet hip Red; 


May Faith ond Pationce bold us Cut 


10 ba 


Lo our correcbing: Ged. 

W hmtever be our dallin'd Caſs; 
Aecept us in thy>on ; ; 
'Give us his Gofpal, and his Graze ; ;. 

And then thy will be gone. 7 


uu NN Cl. LES 
Aſcribing to 'Gop the Pazriſe of ow Salvation. 
H pty was our former Boaſt, 


Our Fooliſhneſs of Pride, 
When in ourfetres we put our Truſt, 
And on our Works rtly*dt 


8 in the Freedom of our Will. 

irm in our Nature's Row” 

We thought to gain the Earl Bil, .. 
And ſeize the Crown as ours 


Our good Deſires, our Hearts fincere, 
Our beſt Endeavour ſtood, 

T' atone for our Tranſgreſfion herp, 
In Plate of jeſn's Blood. | 


Alas for us : we Knew not then 
His Blbod'und Righteouſneſs, © 
Thro' which alone the Sons of Men 
Are faw'd by richeft Grace. 


| | 5 


But nov 
Hath 
Our All 
From 


» BFrecly t 


And 
But on! 
Our! 


We owt 
That 
And fin 
May 


H Y N 


| am W 


Hold m 


Bread © 
Feed m 


Open n 
M henc 


Let the 


Lead m 
Strong 
Be tho 


When 
Bid m) 


| am Weak, but tha K. £14 I | 
Hold me with 177 15 Gael an rd 
Bread of Heayv'n, Bread of Heav'n, 


ct the fiery clondy Pillar, 


E 
Dar now, 'Q gtacioubiGog, thy Love, 
Hath taught us better lags 


Our All is give us from above, 
From Thee Salvation bring. 


Freely thy Love delights ta fax Pi 
And ranſoms without Price, 

But only that which Fon 228 | 
Our bleeding 8 PIG 7 f 


We own the ſole- rol Cauſe, 
That precious Blood divine; ; 
And fihce our Jeſus dy'd for vo, 

May we live exer chino !!! 


1H Y M N cxyn. Gant agfure Guida. 


UIDE me, O thou great jehovah, 
Pilgrim, FEA: "wy barren Loud, . 


1 6 — 
' 


Feed me, till 4 want no more. 


Open now the r Fountain. 
W Races the healing Streams do flow: 


Lead me all my Journey chrongh : 
Strong Deliv' rer, wong Deliver, 
Be thou ſtill my — Shae. — 


When I tread the Verge of Tordan,.. | 
Bid my anxious Fear fübſide: 


OS Yo. — 0 . - ES DD SIE. NT TIES 


1 
Fre 


* = 


1 
| 
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Death of Deaths, and. Hell's Dynan, | 
Land me ſute on Canaan Side, 1 
Songs of P raiſes, Songs n 

I will ever give to ws 1 


euren en 
A warm Coal LEED 


Ie G « on my Habitation, 
on my heay*nly Home, 


Fills my 80 with bolx Longing, 


Vanity is all 1 ſee, 
Lord! I long to be with thee? 


* Ma Hy MN Xx. 7e 0 
A bole Heart ſer CM AIST. 


ORD make me faithful to my 5 


In Heart Wu truty Fir up All, 
Myſelf to ther reſigu: 
When Dangers threaren' mie ound, © 
Invincible m * de found, 
Never thy Will decline 


My Feet with holy Oil anoint, 
The deſtin'd Path, thou doſt appoint,” 'T 


Gladly I then will tread ; ite ww 


Bedew me with a gentabShow?r, - 

Into my Heart thy Influence pour 110 
With living Manna fed. Par: 

A ſingle Eye, a faithful Heart, ws 

My Jeſus, to thy Child impart, 


®& 4 * k * 


. - 1 


Come, my Jeſus, quicKy e Cone; 4 


1 29 J 


In er 'ry trying Hour : 
Reas'ning's — Thoughts . 
Still keep my Bye on thee intent. 

ill Sight my Faith d erpow r. 


HVYV MN CRN. A 8inner's laſt Shift. 

AVTOUR, canſt thou love a Traitor? 

Canſt thou love z Child of Wand pe 
Can a Hell deſervi ben n 
Be the Purchafe of; Death * Nele 
Is thy Blood fo e Ges, 4 
As to make my Nature clean? © 
Is thy Sacrifice ſo precious, © a 
As to free me from my Sin? 


Sin on every Hand KN me, 


No Aeg ra oy 
Pangs of Unbeh 1 me, 1 
Help me Lord my Grief to bear; N 
Here then i is m Reſolution 1 oy 9 8 
At thy deareſt r 
Here I'll meet with Confemantion, 
Or a Freedom from my Thrall. 


Now thy Grace and Mercy Dung 
- hos inſt wretched me, + Pe. 
— Love and Pay... | 4 | 
I chow and ler me die, a 
t with Condemnation, 
jay 1 deſerve the ſame; 


X 


- 
. 


l 


If I meet + 0 nn. 
| . will Wr Nane 


952 Fo 60 90 4. {+ 14 11 
HY Adee a vn 1. 
1 am the Got of Nbriham " 


SS & WSES&S8S © 


E Gd b — 
e ah e 
And of excrlaſiing Da 


of :Lave ; 
e bi gan pon TA A 
1d e de 25 
| a 8 8 
For exer hb be rv ee, as þ of 
The God 6f ae e 
S Ar whoſe L 
rom Earth d nit 42 
2 thy Ne e Ts jan, And t 
all on 6 e 
Its ao Big een 
And Him my only ende make 1 
My Shield abd I owes. 1 
The Gad of Ahrabem praiſe, jo 
Whoſe all- thczent 1 "oY | 1 
Shall guide me all my th „ c A 
In all his Ways „And“ 


He calls a Worm f Friend! 
He calls dim eff n G 


And he ſhall fare me to the 
Thro“ Jeſu's Blood. Wy. * 1 


* 
* S nn 


| 
He " nale . 


I on E pend, bo q * 
II hall on Eagle's Wings Þp-borh 
„ 
'beholT his . nt” 
| 2 Lhe; WY 
And che Woudere of tis o. 
or ven bY $71 


11 PA RT irt 42 0 * v 


HO Nacure's 
Au Rartennd H withiaud, 
Iro Canaan's Bounds I urge my ws 1971 
1 — W u 
c Mat' ry. Deep 
Wie c oh in my . 
And thro' the howling W spre 


My Way, pivbue. | $1 
AS 


recs Cow” ERIN 
With Peace and N bielvd; 
A Land of ſacred | therry, - 
And endleſe Ret ; " 
There Mit und, Hon Wer ? 
And Oil and Wine Wohn: 
And Trees of lie forever grow, . ſo 
With Merey' ern d. | 


There dwells ths Lord ohr a. 
The Lord ouf Righteouſneſs, 


4714 +> 19 232. 


* 4 


I Co on þ 
| : e ger dee a Pls ; 


? On n Sigg 8 fe et i 3 
His KI. dom HM iy, 0. Ns 


And gl 
ad glorious with. Ar . | 


Log W 8 Dre | 
He* (297 Wen fecht vat, * Ober 


He u rds them by H fg” 7 
Arrays! 5 BEE rer, 1 1 


Wich ame of 1 
with of el os | 


With all the Fruits of Puradiſd , 
He:ſtill ſupplies, - > ct 425 
nee nos! 54 "ICE Hail 
| PART THE PH; ** v. 
J )EFORK the Great J Hl 
They all exulting fand; Mn 
And tell the Wonders he bath. done). 
Thro' all their Land. 
| The lifPning ſpheres attend, 
und ſwell che growing Fame 
And ling m Son ga bieh he, end, wT 
The rund vous Mass 
ere 
The God who teigns on hig! 
The great Atch- angels ling, . ir 
\:4 „Had Holy, Ties! . 


© ALuiGuTy Nixe 


All 


bg 14 


L286 ] 
« -Wneo wee nis, Tus 4, 
« And wanne SHALL BAj 
„% ]Jenovan—ParhaGriarl Ap! 
„ We worn, Pres,” 5 pl b 


Before the Saviour Face 
The ranſom'd Nutioti - _ 91 


O'crwhelm'd ut hls 'aleigh almighty nl, 


For ever new ; 
He ſhews hie Pink ern 
They kindle—t0 2 Flier ?:! 
And ſound, ; thro' all h . 
The Mrs” re 3 


The whole: hant Holt 

Give Thanks to gr on high; _.. 
Hail vo Son, 2 Holy Ghoſt, 

Hail Ae Golrand mi mine * 
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HYMN COX. | 
I will Gng of the North wEche:Liond foe Grers 


181 

Has won my Aſſectioms » 
And daund my Saul fut. NN 

Without thy ſwert Merey, 5 2x4 
I could not nie here, 5 


2 2 " rede aug lf 
a E vl 1 


8 
Bur hogs y& ve de . 


My Spirits 1 ne 

* that firſt e A al 

Still keeps: me nf $4 4 
Whene'er r — FT ol £02 þ 

Thy kid Mercy begins +111" 
To melt me, and then 

I can mourn for m Sigg © 4 
Arid ed py th Sp, _ 


8 11 1 
To e lood, Aer N hi 


My Sorrows are d * wb von“ 
* Wo Strebgr A* f teper d. 


ercy is m 5 

| Thy gh Bs FE COILS 15 

Which wondezs tö feel 

Its own” Hardneſd depart: 

Diſſolv d by 

I fall to the tound, r 
And weep to the Praiſe nb a 

The Merey i found.“ 
Eb Doo of th v Metoy | 

Stand wr 9 * * | any 
To the? and che Need wy 

Who knock by the Way : 


Preſenre py 1 | 


wy — 


* 


Thy M * FE 
Maoſt render, free. ** 
No dinner need doubt, 
Since tig CN on. me 
Dear F ather, thy = 
Word is amy * þ 8 ah 
Th Promi Ne d 
When ready to tall 15 
When Eneries crou 
To cauſe Doubt and 9 FI 
I conquer them-alW-\; 77.5 72 tt 


By thy. Spipit of x: 


Dis 4600 TID. mad, 
Thy M Pug; = oh (yd! 
Exempus me from. 40 f ow 
Of thy Mercy H fagdyuo:; + 
Of thy Mercy Pl ll 1 wy 
'Twas ſeſus iy Friends +; 
was — pe 


When be hug on 
That open'd — — 1; 
Of Mercy fo 


irn 

Great F eee a * a 

Thy e | TH | 
And the Co 1 — A 

Of thy her 6. San; 7 7 * \ 
All Praiſe 40 the. Pixie 

Whoſe WH 775 „ . 
Seal Mercy, g la, MAL 


And Right Fl3, ier 


170 by 
” . " * ” 
„e en eee 


| 81 


HY rn Den 
The Loſs of Citkis need, fror che paſt 
Experiehes Of ti Loe. * 


Y Time, ch e Daughters | 
Of 8, RAR 1 
Moſt ſweetly ani f 


When CHAN ans my Sun 33 
Thro' Dark Kees 
Could wal by his Li 2 
His Rays were my Com 
His Shield w#s m Kinks, 
"a ;Jeful was with ine, 
or d Nagy 


* — os ee — ann, - 
Soul was Hin 


uy Jor — —— 


While 3 his is Shadow 
I ſweetty deli. 


What Time in n 
With Jefws F 
"Twas Hawn A ovet 
Where &ver | wenr ; | 
And oft Wen Mis Rindaneſt 
Pre ſelt ou Heart. 
In Raptütes 1 * 


7 


He ol ne def depart. 


His Mercy and Love 
Was the Theme of my Song, 


Satist 


Jouc 


* 


. 

| ' N 
bo 
* 


M 0 1 5 0 
5 1 


And Love felw! 


8/1725 Ine 2 


Reſtote, my dear +l 


And leave the 


po mare. 


HYMN eee. 


San of 12255 


Lord, behold oi the 
Lo! to thee he 
—_ his Soils D 


Jou 


. Lip 


100 1 4 


tee 


ers Wie 1 | 
int ſturſtis ; me I 11 
7 Sos 15 AAN - gh, 14 


4 2841 


e 


* 7 


Ope thy Treastts , W mari arr! © 1 
Unction ſweet du Min, un Al; f 
Till by Odours ſcatters £o Wh 24,3 - | Nor! 
Chriſt himſelf he trac d and und, Hy 
Then ſhall ev'ry,captat'd Gets In th 
Rich aa Peace 1 * 3 


HY MM: EXEV. The vm. 


may woe 5 Servant, 
N ee 3 
O chat every ar Rs 
May thy — ad Prith ape 


Blets, O Bleſs us; Bleſs, Bien us; 
eld, O Bleſs us, Al 


From thy dialer Own. dete. r N 
(07% $i V by 
Now thy gracious Word invites us, 
To partake ty Goſpel- Feaſt; | 
Let thy Spirit ag ute * E vil 
Each to thee a willing Get: v 
| O receive us, &c. 
To thy glorious promis d Ref, - "y 
EE YMN XXVII. b& o i But 
2 a» the dener tarde, Fi 
It Il am pee” 2: 2 x7: Rar 4 | 
My Soul can netr be — * F | 


His Honour is e 77 to ſuve * 5 
The meaneſt 0 Sued _ 


. 239 

All that his hey Alx SHARE: ; | Dar 9 
His Hands 33 1 195 Oe 4 1 
Nor Death, ſn — Ae . 
car Hafen his. - Po Wen 
They "auf forever pet. n 

- MN V[MMCXXRDE 7 + 

oH but b Jp 

| Can reſieve us:from aur, S 
Nothing elſe Nh] Quile coleafe u,, ay Lu 


Nothing elſe can melt he IA wy 
Law and Terrors dem benden, 

All the while they wurk alone; 
But a Senſe af 1 ,- ooo 


Soon diſſolygs a Heart of Stove... | 
Teach us, by. thy patient Siet. 1 
Haw to mourn, and nat de „ 16 # 
Let us, leaning on thy Ment. oo. 

Wreſtle hard with 1 * 
Whatſoe'er Aﬀidtions 


d F i 


They ſhall profit, ie not 
But defend: "diene us, * - 8 } 
From Seeurity and Rafe. * 55 4 
i YM Obe. N 


Electiag Grace : erte de- | 
Jr we bleſs thy Pather's Na | 
Thy God and due are doth .the vo 


i 


What hs (xe 1 from his Throne 
Flow down to Sinners tro“ His Son ? | 


Chrilf be ag firſt Flo; he sse. 
'Then'choſe our Souls in'Chriflt or Head, Y 
Before he gave the Mounrains 1 2 
Or laid Foundations for the n 


Thus did eternal Love begin 

To raiſes bp e ease M 1 
Our ;Charatters were 2 F< 
Blameleſs in Love, à holy Sced 7 
predeſtinated to be Soris, eine 
Born by Degrees, bur choſe at once: 


A new re Race, 

To praiſe he Dir cd, Ge. 

With Ohrid our Lord we ſhare our Part 
In the Affections of his Heart, wy —Y 


Nor ſhall eur Souls be-thence remov d, 
Till he SN his Firſt-belovꝰd. a 


HYMN cxxIx. 
The Phariſee and Publican, 
EHOLD how Sinners af; 
The Publican and Phanice ! 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other o his Guilrand Shame. 


This Man at humble Diftance ſtands, 

And exies for Grace with lifted Hg 
That boldly riſes neat the Throne, 
And talks of Dutics he has done. : 


. 


| Join'd with the boaſted Phariſee ; . 


And when our Souls are taken hence, 


3 [ 241 ] 
The Lord theie diff rent Language knows 
And diff'rent Aufwers he dee — 'T ' 
The humble Soul with Grace he'crowns, i 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger rowus. 
Dear Father, let me never be 7 


have no Merit of my own, ; 
But plead the Suff rings of thy Son. } 
P T2 | Y 


H Y M'N . CXXYX, Thy Kingd ingdom come. 
H when ſhall we, ſupremely bleſt, 
Enter into our glorous Reſt ! Hoy 

Partake the 'Triumphs of the Sky, ; 


And holy, holy, boly cry! | 
With all thy heav'uly Hoſts, with all 


Thy bleſſed Saints, we then ſhall fall, 
And ſing in Ecſtacy unknown, 


ad 4.) | 
And prazſe thee on thy dazling Throne. 
H Y M N CXXXT. Time and Eternity. 
HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to . 
How feeble js our mortal Frank, 
What dying Worms we be. 


Waken, O Lord. our drowſy Senſe, . . + 
To walk this dangerous Road ; 


May they be found with God ! * 


[ 242 } 
Aſſure me, that my worthleſs Namo 

Is graven on thy Hands: 
Shew me ſome Promiſe in / thy Book. 
Whereany, Salvation ſtands. 


, ' | 4 | "TO L 
H Y MN CXXXTI. The She. | 


God's watchful Eye futveys, 


oO! ! Who ſp wiſe to,choaſe oui Lot, 
And regulute var Ways? b 


1 


Aſſure us ofthy wand'rous Love | * | } 


Unmeaſurably-kind | 
To his unerring, gracious Will | 
Be ev'ry With refign' . | 


Good when he gires ſoy remely Goel," 
Nor lets, vw hve os ; þ 
Ev'n Croſſes, from Tris. for" reign! Mina; 


Are BleGngs in Dilger 14 21 7 1 
lu thy fair Bock of Life drein, 


My God inſetſbe my Nute, | # _ 
"There let it fill ſome Humble Place, TT 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb 2 


1 ö 
ue „„ 


Thy Saints, while Ages xp! Mar: 
In endleſs. ame ſurvio 


. 
: 
. 


Ince all the downward Tracts of Time , 


* 


* 


Their Glories, 1 eee of e 5 


3 triumphant, hy 


L #68] 
HY MN XXI. 
He has done all Things well. Mark vii. 37. 
OW in a Song of grateful Praiſe 
Ta my dear Lord my Voice I'll raiſe, 
With all his Saints III join to tell 
My Jeſus bas done all things well. 


All Worlds his, gloriqus Power confeſs, 
His Wiſdom. all by Works exprels; _ 
But O his Love I what Tongue can tell! 
My Jeſus has done all Things well. 
How ſ6v”reign, wonderful and free, 
Has been this Love to finful Me ! 

This pluck'd me from the Jaw of Fell, 
My Jeſus has done all Things well. 

I ſpurn'd' his Grace, I broke his Laus; 
And yet he undertook my. Cauſe,.. 

To ſave me, tho' I did rebell; 

My Jeſus has done all Things well. 
And fince my Soul hasknown' his Love, 
What Mereies has he made me prove: 
Mercies, which do all Praiſe excell.;. . 
My jeſus has done all Things well. 


Whene'er my Saviour and my God, 
Has on me laid his gentle Rod ; 

I know in all that has befell, 

My Jeſus has done all Things well. 
Tho” many a fiery flaming Dart 
The Temper levels at my Heart; 


enn e 
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— — AD, — 2-4 » — N 2 * 
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With this I all his Rage repe repell, _ . Tak 
My Jeſus has done all hings well. a Cl 
Sometimes my Lord his Face doth hide . Fru 
o make me pray, or kill my Pride; Bur 
Yer then it on my Mind does dwell, No 
My Jeſus has done all Things well. Doe 
Soon ſhall I paſs the Vail of Death, Art 
And in his Arms ſhall loſe my Breath; & Ws... 
Yet then my happy Soul ſhall tell, Do 
My Jeſus has 4 all Things well. | Ane 
And when to that bright World I riſe, An. 
And join the Anthems in the Skies; 3 
Abore-the reſt this Note ſhall ſwell Loc 
My Jeſus has done all Things well ! Loc 
The 

HY M-N CXXXIV. Look again, Jonah ii. 4- Yo! 
EE a poor Sinner, deareſt Lord, Ere 
Whoſe Soul encourag'd by thy Word, WI 

At Mercy's Footſtool would remain, An 
And there would look, and look again. O 


How oft deceiv'd by Self and Pride 
Has my poor Heart been turn'd afide, 
And Jonah like has fled from thee, 
ill thou haſt look d again on me. 


Ah bring a wretched Wanderer home, 
And to thy Footſtool let me come, 
And tell thee all my Gnef and Pain, 
And wait and look, and look 12 


2 2s, ] 

Take Courage then,” m abe Soul. 
One Look from Christ will make ee whole, 
ruſt thou in him; tis not in vain, 

Bur wait and lock, und rem et! | 


No Satan's Dart" thy "Soil mol: 
Does dark Deftrdon fall thy 1 
Art thou almoſt with Sorrows lain? 
Vet wait and look, und look wgains 


Do Fears and Doubts thy So anhuoy? 
And thund' ting tempeſts dron thy Joy ? 
And eanſt thau not one .Smite obtain 2 
Yet wait and, lopk, aun look again. 


Look to the Lorck bis Word, his Throne; 
Look to his! Gractd;'-md not your: o % : 
There wait and look, and look again; 
You ſhall not waft, nor look in vain. 


Ere long that bappy D. W. uäll come, * 
When I Hall reach my bliſstul Home ; 41 811 
And when to Glory att: un, 


O chen IV 160K; And Bl ne 


H Y NIN CXXXV.. * 3 
I know that my Redtemer livech. Js b xix. a} 
Know that my Redecmer li | 
What Com tort this wert Sc aten. 8 
He lives! he lives; Who one mas . 
He lives, meer ping Hey: 4 
He lives tridinþhant from che Grave, 
He lives cternalty Ways} pts x Us tos 22 
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He lives all glorious in the Sky, 
He lives exalted there on high. 


He lives to bleſs me with his Love, 
He lives to plead for me abore, | 
He lives my hungry Soul to feed, 
He lives to help in Time of Need. 


He lives to grant me rich Supply 
He lives to guide me with his Eye, 

He lives to comfort me when faint, 

He lives to hear my Sous Complaint. 


He lives to cruſh the Pow'rs of Hell, 
He lives that he may in me dwell, 
He lives to heal, and make me whole, 
He lives to guard my feeble Soul. 


He lives to filence all my Fears, 

He lives to ſtop, and wipe my Tears, 
He lives to calm my troubled Heart, 
He lives all Bleſſings to impart. 


He lives, and loves me to the End. 

He lives, and while be lives I'll ling, 
He lives my Prophet, Prieſt and King, 
He lives and ts me daily Breath, 
He lives, and mal ates þ Death. 
He lives my Manſion to prepare, 
He lives to bring me ſafely there. 


He lives, all Glory to his Name, 
He lives my Jeſus ſtill the ſame ; 


He lives my kind, wiſe, beay'nly Friend, | 
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O the ſweet Joy this Sentence gives, 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 


HY MN CXXXV!, Him. Atv. 31. 


OIN all who love the 22 Name, 
And ſing his evxerlaſtin kgs 

Great God prepare each cart and Voice, 
In Him for ever to rejoice, 


Of Him what wondrous Things. are rd, 
In Him what Glones I behold ;- - -... 
For Him I gladly all Thin leave, 

To Him my Squl far ever cave. 


In Him my Treafure's all contain d, „ 
By Him my feeble Soul's ſuſtain d. 4 
From Him, I all Things do receive, | 
Thro” Him my Soul does daily live. 


With Him 1 daily love to walk, 

Of Him my Soul delights to talk, * 
On Him I caſt my ev'ry Care 
Like Him one Day I ſhall appear. 
Bleſs Him my Soul from Day to Day, 
Truſt Him to bring thee on thy Way, 


Give Him "mY poor weak finful Heart, 
With Him, never, never part, 5 


Take Him for Strength and Ri un 
Make Him thy Refuge in Diſtreſs, - * 7 7 


Love Him above all earthly „ 
And Him in every Thing employ. . 


[2488 ] 
Praiſe Him in cker, gratettil Songs, 
To Him your higheſt rel belongs 
'Tis Him who does your Heav/n . arc, 


1 
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HYMN err, 4.5 
MT the Man to hom f 0 


To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven : 
This Happineſs u Chriſt we — 1 9 
Who feaſt on: anne n | 


HYMN em“ e TY £2 
OR an me Bleffings'6f the P. al 
Humble Thamnkfotvirg It u 50 +* 1 Our 
And when! to endleſs Day Fee T! 
\ Our praiſe ſhalt be for evermore.” . 
, Hail dear Redeemer! live ane#reign; O Si 
= Thou Lamb for Raful Mankind Din, 8 
= Preſerver of the rh D d Races” © Fa \F Aſp 
- Exalted high in Truth, and Orne! Hi 
. Our Guide, then al! the Dax hilt been, 
5 O ſave us, Lord. ſrom this Day's din: | The 
. Remain our Saviour ſtill, and be Lo! 
Our Hope; ort Gutrd Serdar. aus —— 


Into thy Fantls we! GAAP Dun, 
Our Souls'cotittfents; ddr Boat =P : 
Nor doubt we, but dux enly Friend” Etei 
Loves, and will love as to the End. n 


F 
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H Y M N CXXXIX, 
Praiſe to the REDEEMER. 


EGIN, ye Saints, the happy Song, 
Let Love inſpire the Theme, 
"Tis Jeſus's Grace 
Thar calls for. our Praiſe, 
"Twas Jeſus alone did redeem. 


When Juſtice fix'd the Sinners Fate 
In endleſs Woe to dwell, FF 
"Twas Jeſus that ſtood 
Reſiſting to Blood, 
And ranſom'd the Sinner from Hell. 


Our only Advocate and Friend, 
The mighty Work He wrought ;; - 
When He bow'd his Head, py 6 
"Tur fniſh'd, He ſaid ; 4 


O Sinner, exult at the T hought ! 


A ſpotleſs Victim to the Croſs 
Himſelf He thus refign'd, 
Then enter'd the Grave 
The Wretched to fave, 
The Poor, and the Halt, and the Blind. 


Lo! now in Bliſs our Cauſe He pleads, 
Till we behold his Face; © 
Unchangeable Love 
To us He will prove, 
Eternal in Mercy and Grace, 


| a [ 250 J Welc: 
Then let us life our loudeſt Praiſe 


To Sion's holy King; 
He's worthy we 4 N | 1 
Who ſus on the hrone:z: N 
Hoſauna to Jelus we ſing. we f 
8 # Loud 
HY MN CXL. John i. 14. At 
The Word was made Fleſh, and dwelt among us. { 
Hr Joyful News fatuten o Fats 1 
\ From vonder hear fy” Choir? © Whil 


How glorious the Song 
Of that happy Throng ! 
To Him, whom 4/7 Martens deffre ! 


Behold what Glories fill the Skies 1 Tr 
Hear how they chant his Praiſe ! 

«© Good Ving, ur bring, Tr 

© Great Toy from your King ; : 

« Fear not—"T1s # Meſſage of Grace. he 
4% Al] Glory be to God aſerib'd,” ty May 
Who reigns enthron'd on high; In 

* Lo! Peace uber Earth,” 

At Jzsus's Birth, Wi 
Gand toill unto Men,” is their Cry. Fo, 
Hail, „ EveztasTincG FArutx,“ Hail! Us 

Born 


And yet th' Ix GAK NATYF SON ; 
Tho' “ Tut Maury Lob,“ Gl: 
Thy Name be ador'd, 

An Infant in Time art become. 


Þ Þ WP 
Welcome, the dear-loy'd ** Pa INCE or 
* ET NR * 4 
Enn 
Ihe Coffin Fame, 
Of « Wonder Name, 
We ſing in a Rapture of er... 
Loud Hallelujah reach che Sky 
At our Imwaxvei's Birth 
Ihe“ Ax rIENr or Darss . 
His Merey diſnleye. r 1 495 48 
While born of a Värgin on Earth. 1 +. 
DIS MISSION. 
ORD, diſmiſe us with thy — 3. 
Fill ur Hearts unh ae, 
Let us each, thy Love poll 
Triumph in Redceming Gras. . 
O. refreſh u, Ofrefreqd 939.0, &. > 
Trav'ling thrauygh;this nnen 0 
Thanks we, gave «hd abr ,, „ 
For thy Ge/pel's ' joytul = * Die 
May the Fruits ofcthyBulvuſo nn, 
In our Hearts and Lie und, r 
May thy Preſonce et 
With us, evermore be found. 6 A 
So, whene'er the Signal Orhlen} | | 
Us from Earth to cala 
Borne on Angel's W inge ene 4 a 
Glad the Summons hin; tb 11 A. 
| Upy we over, Ke. 
Reign with Chriſt in endleſs 651 


-- 
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| The Same. 
F Jeſus is yours, You have a true Friend, 
His Goodneſs endurtes, The ſame to the end 
Your Tempers may vary, Your Comforts 8 de 
oline, 
You cannot miſcerry, ' Your Aid is divine. 
The Same. 
HIS God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable Friend, 
Whoſe Love is as large us his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 
—— 8 the Firſt and the _ 
Whate Spirit ſhall us fate 
We'll n Ce ahet i "p77 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


| The Same. 
Alvation f O the joyful Sound 
'Tis Pleaſure to our Ears! ü 

A ſov'reign Balm for ev ry g 

A con for our Fears | 
Salvation! let the Echo fly 1 

The ſpacious Earth around, £ 
While all the Armies of the Sky 


CHORUS. 
Glory, Honour, Praiſe and Power, 
Be unge the Lamb for ever, 111 os VM 
Jeſus Cheſt; is ur Redeemer; :: For 
Le 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Halleajab! 
Praiſe the Lord, 


riend, 
e end 
ts de 
oline, 
ine. 
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Iſmiſs us with thy Blefling, Lord, 

Help us to feed upon thy Word, 

All that has been amiſs, forgive, 
And let thy Truth wichin us live. 


| Tho' we are Guiky,. thou art Good, 


Waſh all our Works in Jeſu's Blodd 3 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in Peace, 


'The Same. 

Un Lives, our Blood we here pref; 
O If for thy Sake they may be ate 
Fulfil thy ſov reign Counſel, Lord, 

Thy will be done, thy Name ador d. 
The Same. 


Ive us thy Strength, thou God of Pow! r, 
Then let men Scorn, and Satan roar, 
Thy faithful Witneſſes we'll be; 
'Tis fixt—we can 40 all e as. F id 


ERCY, netted; Mercy I erave'3 

1M This is the total dum; 

For Mercy, Lord, is all my Suit, | 
Lord, le let * "OL come, 


2 
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, The Sathe. 0 — 


70 finter go-to Neige. but fla 
Dear Saviour, till che Break: of D Days 
| Torn in, dear Lord, with me; 
And in the Morning, when I wake, 
| Me in tine Arms, my Jefus take, 
nd IN 80 on with Thee. | 


The Same. 1 


Will lay me down to ſleep, 
Aud nd take my Reſt; 
Me cammen to Jeſu* 8 Corace, | 
And as y 1 gf {Sy oops Font 


O, my 4 love and bai 


And be my great Re ward. a 
ONE bu Jefis will we fng, — 


None elſe will-we adore ; 
He ovr Prophet, Prieft;- King: 
be tor èter more NAR 
Nite amons the heav nly Pow” rs, | 1 
Nor one, by Furth, our Praiſe ay; claim 3 
| None but Jeſus, call we ours. *- 
| None but the, bleeding Lamb! 
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F Raiſe God, from whom all BleiWies floyy 
Ys Praiſe bim all Creatures here beto 
; Proiſe him above ye heay*nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe Fatber, Wy and Holy (hoſt. .. 


Ipo Father, Son, at Hay e 
One Gf WhO We Adee, 
Bc Glory as it Was 18 how, 
And ſhall be ever more. 


* ATHER, y and Haly Gbodt, "if 
} One God whom we'adare,” .,- 
bin we with the heawnly Hott... . Jud. 
To praiſe thee-exer indices, 75 70 - 
by Live by Hear'n anti Earth . og 
Three in One, and One in e ay 7 
ad Holy, holy, holy Lord, N 
Au Glory be to Thee, 


S we to our God abore, 
Praiſe, eternal as' tis 2 ; A 
Praiſe him, all ye . * on A 


'T ther, San, and Holy 


n 


1 O Gad-who :rigns euch 0 on 5 
10 Lo his dear Son, who deign'd to 


Our Guilt and Curle t remove, | 1 
To that blec & irit, who Life imparts, 28 1 
ho rules in uh beheving Hearts, 8 

Be endleſs Glory, Prae and LO 
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O Father Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be Praiſe amidſt the heavy 'nly Hoſt, 
And i in the Church below; 
From whom all Creatures Tea their Birth, 
By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow. 


& [VE to the Father Praiſe, 
J Gave Glory to the Son, 


And to the Spirit «ot his Grace, 
Be equal Honours done. 


O God the Father's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raiſe ; 
Glory to God the Son, 

To God the Spirit Prailc ; 
With all our Pow'rs, 
Eternal King, 

Thy Name we ſing, 
While Faith adores. 


The following Verſe is ſometimes fag as the la 


Verſe of the 48th Hymn, Page 40. 


O may ! bear ſome humble Part 
In that immortal Song, 

Wonder and Love ſhall tune my Heatt, 

And Praiſe command my Tongue. 


